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% So mirth js loſt, whilſt Fools diſpraiſ: the Kit: 


' Thus ſubtly you 'gain{t ll your joys .ombine, 


. GY" ami _ 


 LoveCrown'd with Beauty and Succeſs = 


| Bekindtoui; and ſhe who faild to Night : 


. Severity does modeſt Authors fright 


.; T0 THE Mite 2 
Siege of CONST. ANTINOPLE. © 


P Oets and Dueliiſts have the ſame Fate ; 

. The braveſt man may be Unfortunate - 
Tow that reſolve to rayle-at every Play, -, 
Like pious men, worldly delights betray, C 
But if you will ne're pleaſe your ſelves you may. 


So Punk & dangerons be ſhe ne'reſo fines 


* 


And warily by Arguments deſtroy b/:2a 2 


» 


Thoſe very pleaſures which you ſhould enjoy, : 


Since at the beſt, your pleaſwres are:ſo few/ 
Make your ſelves any where you find em new. 


This Play, if prais'd, to morrow will invite' 

To meet you here, and your loſt time requite, 

Tis true, of late you juſtlgþ ave complain'd- 

But thank your ſelves for what your Niceneſs gain'd 
IWhen you before were ſ#ch bigh Critticks grown, 

As if Wit only were by Cenſuring known | c 
In praiſing, where'tis due, Wit may be ſhown. 


Self-prizing Fops with French Aſſurance write. 
Thoſe who have Wit, like wary Gameſters fear. 

To hazard ſums, where but ſmall gains appear. 
Whilſt empty Fools more-brikty do Expoſe | 

A Reputation, which they taunot Loſe. | 


; 
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 Thomazo | _ His Brother, ' . 
Lord Chancellor : | | 
* Cardinal. | | *; | | I 
Tuſtinians ' Ceneral, | A | 
k 4 - Theophilus 15 80 L. Chamberlaine. 
L-: |: - | Dorel || * > Friend to Thomazo. 
| Mzichael | Y "1 0? 7 1 
' and | | | The Chancellors Secretaries. * - | 
Loew) | F-2 p | | 
Andra + "6%, WM. 
 Liowell . wu Twe Captains. | 
Sinan. - | | A:Turkiſh Baſhaw. 
Mutantrope | | 
Meſſenger. . | 
| Servants. ' bh | 
Caliſta | Clan Me Daughter. 
| Trene ANG | Chanboyfelns Daughter. 
' | Ionia. q. 
|. - Several Chriſtian Souldicrs.” 


| Several Turkiſh Souldiers. 
- | Mures, 


: Scene Conflantinople. . 
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Conſtantinople. 
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ACT I. 


The Curtain F PENN diſe #overs the Emperor, Thoaazo. 

| Theophilus, and Dorello ox one ſide of 2 Table, the 
Cardinal, Chancellor, and |aſtiniano on the other, as 
at Councel;, they ariſe and Excunt,” all with great 
reverence to the Emperor, e except Thomazo and 
Dorello , who ſtay with bim. 


2 Ir, they have carry di ir, lol you Agree, 
Ic is by ſtrength of Argument & Reaſon; 
- Since they vethe mayor part:yet I'le confels 
I'm unconyeited ſtil], This Rule of moſt 
Appears tome ſtark madneſs z when that 
molt 

Ate plainly prejudic d, and Jed-by fation,. 
In that caſe be they ne're to numerous, 

All ſhould be counted nothing that they wi 


Thom | 


For. 


* as 
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2 thes Siege of Conflattinople. ] 
For ſuch arn't Counſellors bur Advocates, 
And plead the cauſe of their own Intereſt. 

Emper, Bur Brother ſay, how Princes like! my ſelf, 
That circumſcribe .our ations by our Laws, 
Can ſteer through all che Labyrinths of ſtate, _.. 

' Shun Rocks and ſholes hid under ſmootheſt brows z 
Meet and diſpiſe croſs Tides, and 2dverle Winds; 

That run and blow from (everal States-mens. a oþ 
More various in their Changes far than thoſe 
Thar puzzle able Pilotes on the Sea, | 
What way I fay, | but by theſe major Votes, 
The true Magaetick needle of the States, 
Thom, Sir, I'le allow Conncels the perfect compa(s, 

And major Vores in that the needle too. ; | 
Bur yer true|Pilotes (till obſerye, the Cauſes #. 
Ofc make thar,vary from che polar Star, 5 $0 
W hich when they (ce it does, let that pgint on, ' 

They mind it not; but to obſerve Its errour 5 
And what lov'd Headland it would guide unto s 
And he that does not this, though he may make. 
One Voyage ſafe, muft nor be call'da Pike 
And this is your caſe now. Your this days councel 
That raſhly have advis'd you Sir for Warr, 
' Have ſeveral private reaſons for that Vote, - 
Beſides the ſpecious ones they back it with, 
Emper. Icannot think it Sir : They' re all. wiſe-men, 
And honeſt I believe ; but were they abr, 
The grand concern this Counce] has debated 
Aﬀects no leſs than'all the Chriſtian world : 
It is indeed, chuſe Chriſt or Mahomert, | 
W hoſe Law ſhall have the univeral ſway, | 
And can a Chriſtian think that Chriſtians would 
Giveſelfiſh Cotncels.in theic Savionrs cauſe 2 
It is not charitable, iris not! Brother | 
| Now by my Crown you're r00 too poſitive, 
WEL And tono o purpoſe neither, I'm reſoly” < 


[ Exeunt. 
Thom. 
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Thom, Reſolv'd ! on your own Ruine Sirl ferr. - | : 
Chriſtian ! Ay, that's the word ; bur lntereſt - | 
Is the thing, That Damn'd Chancellor, _ 1 
Romes Pentionary lately , now the Turks ———. _ | 
Dorel. Nay, may be both's Sir ſtill | 
Thom, Molt likely ſo. | 
H'has Province after Province, ſold the Realm 
To this one Town almoſt z yet now for{ooth 
It is below our Honours to pay Tribute, 
'Las that may make a Title 3- as if a Twrk 
Regarded any Title but Poſleſhon ; * E 
Whilſt we were able, I ſti!] preſta War,. | 
To keep the danger further from our Home, | 
Orcr.,ve it 0'te the Helleſpont agnin,. 
But chen 'twas wiſely urg'd that my Ambition 
Aym'd to be popular amoiglt the Souldiets 
And this my Brothers jealou(ie gave ear to; 
Asit a Brother that would ba:ely aim 
- AcEmo:re by Defloyalty and T:c1on, 
Would ſtand! upon che way to compals it ; 
No, they miſtake my temper; All Teek, 
Is bright unſully'd glory : Vd notbe - 
Sole Monarch of the world by one baſe deed 5, | 
No, by my great and everlaſting hopes =: "0 
I would not, my Dorel/o, "40> (= 
' Dor. Sir, they know that too well, they durſt not elſe 
Play with the fire that might perhaps conſume 'em 
Bur 'tis their ſole Advantage you are honeſt, | 
Thom, Andmine too, for the horrid pangs of guilt 
That hourly torture them, and:make /'em watch | 
The ſmall aud bufie Whiſpers of the Crowd, | 
That buz in Courts, and make the thing call'd State 
Ne're trouble me z I can undiſcompos'd |. 
Receive ſome ill-taughr, rugged man oth'Guard, WW 
' Rudely advancing to me from his place Wo. "= 
Toask ſome Boon ; when they at-ſuch a time- 4 
- of B 2 Boggle, . 
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Boggle, and ſtagd amaz'd, expeCting from him 
The Puilty, tho the well deſerved blow: 
Their Dreams too I'm aſlur'd are all compos' d MX; 
- Of Priſons, Axes, Daggers,and ſuddain Stabs , 
Hlight after Battle, or ſuch nr rn 
When mi ne ate made of ſweet and pleaſant walks, | 
By Ctyſtal ftjeams;Ner all wich Bays and Mi:tle ; 
Or elſe in Fields, were every ſtep I take, OS 
I meet a Love, or joyful Vidtory. | 
And who would have the beſt part ofhis life, 
| Sweet ſleep ſo ſpoild, and loſe its narne of reſt 
* By ills, whoſe-ends obtain'd, are far leſs ſollid. 
' Come then ,, whilſt theſe bad men are faintly vleas 'd 

Atthis new Conqueſt o're th'Emperors ſoul, 

And bufily are framing Lows and Cyphers 

Filſely to give/as falſe Intel] igencez | 

**Let thou a and I Dorello, free from Care, | 

$ To mirth anJ- love our joyful minutes ſpare. [ Exeunt, 
> Enter Cardinal, Chancellor, Fuſlinians, 

Card. The Prince Thomazo reaſon! {trongly urg'd 
Againtt the. War, and almolt carry'd it g 
He is a Piitice of lar geand ſteady parts, 
Chanc, Ay Sir, the more we juſtly fear his power; - 

- The Empire dreads not more its forraigh Foes, | 

Then it does. him at home 3 beſides, ygu ſee. 

" How fiercely he propoſes joyning with 

[The T urks inemaleives, rather than Weſtern Kings. 

' There's rooted in his ſoul the Antient hate 

This Empie ſhew'd 1n the firſt holy War, 


- When they betray'd thoſe pious, valiant is 


Godfrey of BuLoign, 'Robert of Nermandy, 

And all the holy Cruciado'd Pilgrims, 

That did accompany or follow chem: | 

-But ler's no more of hum 5; tis in his blbod : 

He hates both you and me, nay more unjultly.. 

Raves the Dec eds of qur brave Freneral {a 3s 
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Great Juſtiniano here, without whoſe help * 
This barb'rous Turk would quickly ſwallow us; 
But do not be difcourag'd Sir; you'l find | 
T he Emperor your true and faithful Friend :} 
An41 me your Servant, conſtant to your mer it. 
Fuſtin, 1do not doubt it Sir, nor fear his ENVY, 
T he Genowees my valiant Country-men, | a 
Give them their pay, will fight in following me, BE 
Till they and I perform ſuch mighty things, | ey j 
Shall urn that envy into admiration, | 
Envy me ! It ſtirs my rage me-thinks to hear ? t nam'd; 
That any Greek, though of the greateſt þl0od, | CY 
Should fo exalt his thoughts toenvy me! | Ee HY 
Chanc.Y ourAnger's great,8 noble, Sir: but ſpare i t5 
'Twas his Ambition to have had your pl ace. | 
And whilſt that hope continu'd, he was ſtill | 
Preſſing for War, though now what man ſo Peaceful 
"But fear him not; Vie watchthe Emperour | 
That no affront ſhall ere be plac'd upon you. | © 
Fuſtin, On me affrontiwhat Prince ſo bardy dares | 
Let him, that does it, though the Turks were here, 
Here cloſe before our Walls, expect and.t tind , 
Ile turnth's noble City toa flame, = / OY 
And then like —_— from th'mid'ſt of Perſia, 
I'd force my way through all the Turk:ſh Camp,, 
And carry back my full four thouſand men | 
To Genoaagain. This I would do Sir, 
And on the'leaft Affront , by Heavens I would, 
And te!]l the-Emperor this, and ſo farewell/ſz ' ; 
You've heated me; Iam not'fit for Counce), [ Exennt. 
Chanc. How his brave Rage becomes him! 'Tis a Crime 
In a great Souldier to be Ceremonious, | 
They chat can laugh ar Death on days of 's Triumph, 
When circl'd round with Javelings, Spears, & Darts, 
Arrows, Pikes, Partizans; and bartle- Axes ; 


Mounted GChariots, arm'd with murdering Sithes (i. 
1 F809 KI Mowing 


6 Z The hi of Conſizhiinople. | | 


Mowing down life it ſelf, in fields of men, 

And prais'd by plaudits of the thundering Canon, 

Almoſt-annihilacing choſe they kill, .| 

Thoſe thar (1 ſay ) c can meet Dearth thus and ſmile, 

Need not concern themſelves in lefler ſears. 

Card. He's of that Country fame has ever courted, 

For Arts and Armes, ſweet fertile Italy, 

. And without Arrogance, though I'm its native :, 

'  * Te ſay, no Nation under Heav'n comes near ir 

| Now, though its Eagles wings are quite diſplum'd 
For Souldiers, States-men, or Philoſophers. 

Chanc, We need not travel thither Sir for proof f 

© That the crue Romane vettue is not ſpent, 

__ Which civiliz'dthegreateſt part oth” World, 

- Since if your ſelf. we have full evidence, 

Your Eminence ſpeaks Rome in her full Luſter, 

_ Card. My Lord, your Complement I le ſend to Rome, 

It was I know defign'd his Holineſs, |'* | 

And Te not rob him. of it : | *Tis too high 

For me his poor and humble Imm! taror, 

_ Bur my Lord, | 

A1lI can ſay wan't heighten his eſteem | 
Of your true Zeal, Witdom or Piety, | 
' That under Heayen are like to have the glory 

© Of rooting up this long continu'd Schiline, 

And giving to St. Peters Chaire his due. 
Chanc, 'Tis all the honour in this warld I with. | . 
Card:n. Tle not defer my Letters Sir for Rome, 

That they.may know your pious reſolution 

Ofſtaking'all againſt this barb'rous. Tak. 

| Chanci | with your Eminence, would preſs them hard 

For ſpeedy ſuccors, and that his Holineſs 

Would interpole! his ſacred admon:tions 

To reconcile the Kings of France and Enzland, 

T hat .prſvate dilcords, lay'd by them alide, * 


Tr. ey m1 Ight aft che general Chriſtian Caule : I: 
' oh Cara. 


p - 
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Card, TI ſhall nor fail ir. 
' Chanc. Your Letters writ, the Emperors expreſs 


Shall wait upon Eminence for them. .. | 
Card. Your Lordſhips faithful Servant. | 
Chanc. Your Eminencies Creature, © -/[ Exennt Cardinal. 


W howaits there 2 Call Michael my new 
Secretary to me ! | 
Dance mighty Genius at my growing Fate; 
All things as well as Thee confpire my-glory : . 
What a dull Earth-born crowd of groveling ſouls 
Are all men but my (elf, I yet could meet with: | 
This Cardinal, the Caro now of Rope, 
Howl unnerve his Reaſon when I ſpeak, 
And make his Rhetorick lacqu'c after mine. 
That Souldier too, the Cttheg ws of Genoa z 
How I can make him by: '0ne fingle word - 
Rage or. be calme, humble or infolent ; 
Theſe are good Tooles to work with, .Tconſeſs, 
Bur *cis in Reads, that mannage 'em like me, 
Not in an Emperors, whoſe honeſt ſoul 
Sees not the infide of his own affairs, 
But winds and turns, totters, and then grows teddy, 8 
Not as his own, but my deſigns require it, - * [Enter Michae/, 
Michael, my faithful friend, though | | | 
Seeming Servant — | 
Write preſently to thy great Lord andmine, 
Thar with all ſpeed that may be, he advances, 
And claps before our Walls: I inthe Councel: 
According to my promiſe carry'd it 
For War, and to refuſe the Tribute he requites, 
The Weſtern Princes the wiſe Emperor | 
Relys.on, will be long conſulting on't 
Before that they conclude of our relief, 
And longer e're they ſend it, 
Micha.. What excuſe | 
Shall I my Lord make unto Synaen Pale | 
E Thaz 
TN oy ] 
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( That you have taken in 4000 men | | 
[ Unde: this Faftiniano; Thele recruits — = 
1 | Chanc. Shall make us far more feeblethan we were» 
W- As Iwillorderitz for the Senate, | | : 
A; Le ſtill poſſeſs with jealouſies and fears 
.  - Of Laws ſubvexting, and religious change, | | 
| Thar they no aid ſhall co the Emperor give 5 Ls 34-4 : 
i% Then in due time theſe men ſhall mutiny, | 
| -  Andſothe Town is his: beſides, theſe Aydes 
\' -,.* Were thelole argument againſt Prince Thomazo, 
if That we would weather out the growing ſtorm, 
| Till larger ſuccors come from 7taly, | 

Inform the Baſſa this under: -your Cypher, 
{BY My Letters of the:re(t ſhall Rrengechen eur ; 
i '* Andbid Lorenzo come 
-So much ſor Adrianople, now: for Rank. 

| _ + TEnter Lorenzo. 

Lorenzo. my ever true Lorenzo z prichee quickly, 
of Prepare a truſty Currier for Rome, | 

'N To the Cardina! Patron; ler your: Letters be 
9 © To thiseffedt; Thar i've receiv'd his Bills, 

| '__. Andthankhimfor'em, Tell him tob | 
ith ' The Warrs decreed in Councel ſpite of Thomazo, 
| | And a Detiance ſent ro Mahomet, _ | 

Who I believe's on's March : Next, that che Ayds 
He or.his Holinels intends to ſend, | 

Let'em, not cone, tilljoyn'd with h'other Forces 
The re(t o'th Chriſtian Princes may Prepare , 
They may prove uſeleſs elſe. So far in yours, | 
And mine{hall ſpeak the relt. [ Exit. Lotenzo. 
I know their minds— £959 =p | 
The Turk mitſt-take this Town, ind hen the Pope 
Wl have no Rival Biſhop in the Warld. 


| - Let the m ave their defign, ſo 1 can be | 
+, GaniVizer ro this grow!: ing M onarchy, [ Exit, Chancel. 


[ {+7 | : 
| | Is + ; w Enter - 


[ Exennt Michael. 
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Enter Thomazo, Dorello, as; Udoxia atented by 
Murantrope, | 


Irene. Was my Ambion, but what's Vaturnl; 
To ous half-witred Sex . your Highnels | would noe 
Be troubl'd to purſue, bur roavoyd ; 
© But Vie confeſs before Udoxia here, 
© And your Dorello too, the more you ſpeak 
Of Loveto me — 
Tlie more I muſt deny g nay, I ſhall find 
From every niew obliging word: you utter,, 
New Arguments to make me qbſtinate. ( fpeak, 
. Thom. Ah Irene | Can harſh and cruel words l.ke thete you 
Be prompted by your heart, /and yer your brow - - 
Calme and ſerene, take no Impreſſions from it. 
| You deal by melike wanton cruel Judges, 
Thar change a Jeſt with the poor Criminal 
T heir next breath muſt condemne. 
Iren, No Sir, rather | 
Like a juſt Favourite, who from his Prince 
Refuſes to accept ſome mighty Grace, | | (ony 
'Cauſe it may bring his Maſters prudence into queſti- 
I, through your proffer'd friendſhip Sir, can.well 
Diſcern the Crime of ſtate I ſhould commir 
Both 'gainſt your Perſon and this Empire too, = 
If 1 ſhould-ſuffer you to make me yours. | * "= 
Thom, Wave theſe neglected things: Empire 8& State 
| They're ſcarce of Kinto me z, but if they were, 
Power was defign'd to make its Owner happy 3 
Not to confine him Slave to Drudge for it. | 
A Prince,whoſe Title's good, ne're never doubt : 
Let him ſtaddy but his Pow'r is ſo; 
It, Gs Lnere ſhall wiſh) a Diadem 


Should. 
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'-._ , Should once adorn this head. Noatt of mine. 
AR ſaid I ! not the moſt minute Expreſſion 
hould low-from one reſtrain'd z No; all ſhould know. « 
." What 1 ſaid ſhould be, ſurely ſhould be ſo. 
 Toone reſolv'd to Reign on Terms like theſe, 
The Empires ſafe, let him do what he pleaſes _ ” 
So Madam I deſire you would not mix . 
Affairs of State with my free Lave. | 
Irene. Sir,yo're {0 grear tand gen'rqus,you teach me 
. Tobe ſo too; therefore Fle plainly rell you | 
' Icannor Marry you, for I already a engag'd. 
Thom. Ah Madam. 
Dorel, Udoxia, Say no more, it ow be fo! 1 
. You hear her own it, (|| 
Udox. What is that to me'? | 
TholI confels I'm very much amaz'd 
To hear her own Paſſionl ne'te dreams of. | 
Dor. Aſſoon I ſhould believe Thomazo had 
: Aſecret, | hee'd not let Dory: Uo know | 
As that 7yere has one, you not partake, 
But Madam ;- let me dye in your neglects, 
Regarded lefs than your weak ratling Woman, 
To whom I dare be ſworn you've told all this. 
Uzox. Go fille Dorelle! gofalſe wicked Lord 3 
I'now pe:ceive the end of all your Vos 
| Iewas to mix your Paſhon with the Princes, 
. Not in eſteem of me, butto ſecve bims 
But I'm glad this Secret was nog Mine: t0tel] you ! 
- Dor. Uaoxia! youdo well, ; 
Udox. No more my Lord, | 
This is an office for your Serving-man. | 
Fo Iren: My Love,like Mwtantrope,your Highneſs Boy, | Rs 
li ” Doesnowand then make ſigns, but cannot ſpeak 3 
' This 0 !iFference only is, by ; Love cal vim 


Thovgh 
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Though dumb, like him it maſfor ever be, | "> 
Thom, Let it make ſigns thar are as plain as his :- 
T's all Vie ask , 1 would but know his Name, 

' Whoſe mighty merit has obtain'd your Love : JE 
Come Mutantrope, teach a Dumb/God thy Art- --- (Thom. Signe:. 
Ah Boy that this was truth ! | {Mura aj ers 

Irene: What is't he ſays * | in fignes,all lift, 
Thoma, 1 ſhall but mock my ſelf in telling you : 

But yet I will——-He ſays that you Love-me 
 Tren, FySir! youmake-me bluſh, I know he did not. 
| Dorell. He ſaid it on my life, and (wore it by fignes. 
Ile ask him, Madam, how he comes to know it ! 

Iren. Know it ! good Doyello, ſay not ſo, 


y 


I know my Duty better if you pleaſe © | IK} 

Ask him, ms he thinks ſo Dor. makes h Tames ; 
But pray my Lord,tell Truth, what were his Jhe anſwers them 
Signes 2 hom. whiſpers Jren ren. 


| Doxell, He ſays by This, he's ſure you lovehis Maſter, 
Then, when he brings you Letters, you firſt Kiſs them, 
' Theathruſt 'em in your Boſom ,' then reading them, 
You Kiſsatevery word ; beſides, he ſays 
You make ſo much of him when he brings Letters, | 
That he is well aſfur'd you Love the Sender, - EEC 
| Thom. Dolnottellysu, Madam, juſt the ſame» 
Iren, Come,he's a Wagg, (end him no more to me, 
He invents allchis to pleaſe you ! _ 


J 


Enter Theophilus. 
Theo. The Emperor Sir, has Din'd ! 
Thom, What ! will he not be at the Mask WE" Lore: 
Theo, I ſcarce believe he will ; He & the General 
Are gone to view theoWrks—your H' ghacſs pardon? 
Daughter, a word with you ; 
Thom. Ah Udoxia |. 
Is it not ſad co be ſupplanced thus 2 — 
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- - There; where I thought I'd rane a little root, | | 
Hope in my love, like early bloſſom'd fruit ' 
By one late froſt 'is nipt, — ; he 

Udox, Sir, I believe it is a blaſting ſeaſon 
Of love and friendſhip; both this noiſe of war 
Like bitter, black, and rugged North-Eaſt winds, 
. Drives back the merry Spring of all delights. | 
Do. Sir, you may truſt U4ox1i4,none knows better. 
Yadox. Yes,by Experience,you much more Dorello®-- 
Thom, Is my Friends Fate and mine ſo mixt together, 
| That] beingwretched, he muſt needs be ſo: 
{| | . I choughtro ſigh my gricts to happy Lovers, þ. » 
; That tree from their own Cares, might pitty me ! 
Udox, lhope your Highneſs needy 1c not, (ince now: 

Dorello has lefr Gifting me for Secrets || | 

To quarrel with me. | | 
Thom, I underſtand not this, | | 
Ydox, He will explain it when next he laughs at me; 

Trene iS going Sir z 'tis time to dreſs. | F[ Exit. Iron. & Udox. 
Theop. The Emperor has given his final Anſwer 


To th'Tx7kiſhChiaws——all Tribute is deny'd-: 
SoI believe we muſt expet a War : |; x 
And that broughe home to us3 but "ds no matter , 
Our Walls are ſtrong, our People numerous , 
Rich too, beyond Sacietyz ſo that Souldiers 
Will find their Pay, and they {till followrhat : 
Belide-,our Weſtern Aydes, the Cardinal . 
Does undertake (hall ſpeedily be here. bt 
Thom. From whence 2 My Lord, the Pope, for all his Poſts, 
I'm ſure does |with our Ruine | His| help will 'come - | 
When he has reconcil'd England and France, 
So well to joytitheir Armes co ſuccou us, 
Thar will be never z Spain 1s ſtill ſtrugling - 
"8 Againſt rhe Afſoores , and Germany _ 
1: is buſi'd wirh Religious Murineers : _ (yen, 4 k 
Il | Whente muſt come Succour then, except from Hea- - 
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Theſe helps ateTertain Sir 
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And our own Couragesz which could we joyn 

Might do the work : bur I do fear that too, 
Theop. Firſt humbly craving of your Highneſs, pardon 

For arguing 'gainſt your Sence 3 3 I will remember 

The Sultan, as the Chancellor aſſures us, 

For all his braggs cannot be here theſe five Monerts : 

Then, the Pope has 3o Galleys ready 

With 150009"; men: Theſe Succours will 

Within Six weeks be here « ar there's no Faith: 


Left amongſt Chriſtians z for the Cardinal ſwears it. 


Then Sir, the Stites of Genoa and Venice I 
Will ſend us 49. more , 'Tis their own buſineſs: . | 


Thom, Ay, when they're here !— .-» 

"Theo. Sir, you are all compos'd of Unbelief, 
The Councel doubts, the Emperor fa1S 1t in you, 
And I in humble Duty tell you this. 

- Thom. 1 know your hearty 'loye does prompt theſe words - 
And E am not angry at them , but my Lord, 


' The Court or Counſels doubts, nor Emperors fears, | 


Shant make me ſilent, when I ſee my Prince betray'd, 
My Prince and Brother too, could 1 do that 

With Juſtice, then they might ſay I was guilty | 

Of choſe Ambitious projects that they dream of; 


'But ithe falſe Chancellor with all his tricks, 


His little purblind tricks of cokeling parties, 
Shall ne're gain me to be a property 5 


For him to ſtalk withal —— 
Theo. | hope your Holineſs 


Will ealily believe I had no defign 
\ To pur you inco paſſion z but my Lord, 


'Tis time to change the ſubjeR & the Court 
Does come in Meneradeths tis by day-light, , 
To avoyd the Danger that ſome tewds may bring-.. 
Thom. Then 'tis not a ſet Maſque. 
The OP. No, nothing but a Dance, or fo | 
C 3 |  Mixe -- 


. | In ſpight of your Court-tricks—then|hold your prating— 
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'Mixt with all freedom for the Court Spedtarors 


To mend the Sports themſelves by their own Dancing, 
Thom, Dorello come | Ler. you and I go dreſs — | 
'Theop. Your as humble Creature. 1: CExem, 


E mer 4 Servant, Andrea «bd Liodetlo. 
Andr. 'Surely the General will come ſee theſe Sports. 
Lionel. No doubt on'r, let's ſtay for him. -- 
Serv, Noble Caprains ! ! | 
All perſons will be here incog ito, 


Iris the orders of the Entertainment, | 
. And you muſt needs. comply,.or go awa! 


» Pan, 


Andy. Mult ! to a Souldier 3 SawſyC doom, we won' ts 
Let the Court-Butter-flies come how'they will, 


' We are re(olv'd ro ſhew our faces here. 


Serv, My Lord Chamberlain will be angry Sir: Theſe 
Are his Lodgings. .. 

Lion. We care not whoſe they be, nor for his anger ; 
Our Swords will find an univerſal freedom 


- Serv, Wer! Gallanrs , mark the end en'r. Tf Exir | 


Water: Irene and Endox1a Maſq'd 
Andr, Theſe are Women Lionelly ſure=— 


MN Lionel. Ladys, The number's equal, and the field _; 
W | 


hy ſhould we not engage ? 
Anadr. AH! Dumb! theſe ſure are mqving Statues. 
Lion. Bat of Pignalida' s making,fit for Man. 

I'le feel if this be warm 3 how ! Coy, Lady ! 

Not a ſo touch go down 'tis pitty Faith - 

I han't y6u ſingly. here 3 wee'd fure feel out 

A better underſtanding e'rewe parted, ot 
Udox. How gorthefe rude men: in] wonder Goren: 1 
Iren. Ne'r mind them Madam, the Officers will come 

And ſend 'em hence anon. | 


Andy 


| 
q 
\ LN 
\"e | 
* 


The i oe f Conſtantinople; is. 

« Andr, No Demi-treble, there's none- ſo bold that dares it: 
* Therefore good Queen oth! Diamonds, let me try 
" How the Cherries of your lips taſt, 
Iren. Inſolent Baffoon ! ſtand off. [ Strikes him. 
. Andr, How's this 2 So nimble with your upper tire, 
T: le try what bore your neather Quarters carry. 

Come, at 'em. Lionella, [They ruffle deiw, 
| Enter Theophilus, 
' Theo. Ruffians ! what rudeneſs is this : Know you this place * 
Anar, W hat an old Fool it is to ask that queſtion, | 
Old mea are ſilly things: but Zioneffo, 
Thar ſhall nor ſpoile our ſport, 

Theop. Sure GalJants, theſe 
Are no becoming actions in a Court 
Such places ſhould be Sacred. 

Anar. Ay foare Churches,yert ſome are fo wicked ast0 appoint 
 Bawdy Meetings there 
Sacred —a pretty word ! Alas, my Lord, 

Your Dancing-days are done; all places now RE $1 
Are Sacred where you come, except for ſpitting, 
Liorel. Sure this old Lord Andrea Go Peen f right © 
When he was young, he now does (o contrive 
To bring young things a clicketting together, 
Theop. Since you are Strangers, I forgive your rudeneſs 3 

ut pray be gone and learn ſome better manners 
Againſt next time you come; or you will find 
This place no Court of Guard — 1 

Lionel, Oh Heaven's Andrea ! 
How the old Creature raves: Prithee Good man, 
Conſider Twrks are coming. Turks d'you hear !._. 
W har place will then be Sact ed, if we don't 
By our undaunted Courage, keep them (o ! 
In fine, do you ſee my Lord, we know this place 
To be our Garriſon, where wee'] be free, 
Nay too, : "without the Laws of. Maſquerade —— 


Anar, 


| Though r be ended rofelp folks too" ; 


We were on Night diicoveries pickeeri 
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i inde,” Ay Maſquerade i is Sacred too Ile warrant you ' 


Thes. What e 
Andy. It has but an odd name, and fitter 'ris' 
To practice, than toſpeak it, Stand bur ſtill 
Wee'l make-your old Chops water preſently. | 
Theo, Villains foibear ! Ho/4zo! Ho Hroſts | (Draws ; they 
Lion. Keep your old Chops together , Vie 7 diſarm him. 
Cut your Thromt elle; | | 


Enter Thomazo in Diſguiſe, | 
Thom. What Inſolence is this 2 Villains, Slaves ! 
| Andy. This is ſome real Devil ſure, he fights ſo. [ Fights : 
[Hethrows down one, and diſarms the other. 

Them, That needs not be; for you Lacies, you are ſafe, 
What are you, dare do'this : ; [ Unmargques. 

Andy. We are Souldiers,like your Yrs Italian Officers : 
a iittle. 


| Enter Servants. | | 
| 2 Your General ſhall know thisz There, ſecure them. 
Toeo, To th' Porters Lodge with\them ha !Is'r you. 
+: [The Ladies Unmake. | 


"What made you out ſo ſoon 2 


Iren. T'avoid being knowa ! for who cohld think ſuch Ruffhans 


Coald have got in! I hope your Highneſs|has not receiv'd a hur 


Thom. No new one : ButTle go 
Our for a lictle time, and (ſhift my ſhape, and then return 5 


_ Lelſe may,ſpoile rhe Mirth, by being known. 


CExit Thoma. a»d Theoph, 
Enter Cal ſta; they go to Mask © She unmask;. 
' Tree. 'Tis our beſt way to do fotoo Uadxia. 
Caliſt, Nay, 'tis too late Ladies, I know you both z 
Bar I will be (ojuſt, you ſhall know me. . | 
Irene, Caliſla | "Tisa pretty Velt that you have On. 
+ But] d6 like your dreſs much beccer Madam — - 
; | Uaox. 
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11dox.'Tis not theCloaths, but Friend(hip prompts this king, 

As change,and you will ſee. 
Calijt. Withal my heart, 
Irene. I readily conſent, | 
Udox. Come then retire, —_ F 
You'l ſee*tis not the Cloaths-you both admire. ; 
[ Muſick plays 3" Emter ſeveral perſons as to Ma(querade , among » 
them Thomazo, Dorello, Irene, Uldoxia, 4nd Caliſta, 

A Song. 


After the Song, a Dance led by Ambition ,” Repreſe need: by a Mon” 
ſter with many Bodies, and but one Head, with a Crown upon it, 
follow'd by War, Famine, Murder, aud Death : The Dance 
brought up by Fame, repreſented by one Body, and ſeveral Heads 
and Hands, each having a Trumpet init. Towaras the endof. 
the DanceT homazoremoves towardsCaliſta, Joppoſ ing her to be 
Irene by her Habit. 


Thom, This is Irene ; 1 know b by ber Dreſs: 
Love, Madam, like to yours, is a worſe Monſter 
Than black Ambition is deſcrib'd to be, 

For Fame attending him does always ſound - 
Such loud Alarmes to the drowzy World, 
T hat mea to Armes can fly for their defence 3 
. Bur againſt ſilent Love there is no guard, - 
Calift. Love tells me 'cis the Prince Thomaz0's voyce! 
But why all this ro me 7 I cannot tel], 
Except my heart has taught my eyes to ſpeak 
And ſay that bleeds for him. 


Thom, My Mutantrope 
Has by his ſignes, I fear, done me ſome hytt : 
But Madam, be not too {everely angry 3 
He ne're ſhall cake that liberty again. 
Calift.*Tis he, the naming of his: Mutantrope confirms | ifs [ft ; 
Now mighty Love aſſiſt me, and Tle be 
Thy Votereſle for ever. 


D Noble 


| Shall bar my yn rapes: 
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Noble Prince ! : 
Your Highneſs Love has choſen top low an objec, 
IfI be it, 25 I ſhall ever doubr. | 
' Thom. Ah Madam, ſay not ſo !—— [They Mbeſper. 
Iren. Why thould 7 bomazo fi ingie le has Caliſta, | 
C4 Tice here. 


| Thom, You made me Madam, more than happy now. 
Trene, What's this ? Curſt be my Ears for hearing it, 


: ' And Curſt be all men for Thomazo's lake ! 


Is he ſo amorous that Califla cah | FL {1 
Poſſeſs a place in that falſe heart of bis 3 We 
Caliſta, whom he always ſeem'd to loath 
For being Daughter to the Chancellor. 

Thom, "Madam! Ile by my word; no trick of State- 
break of Day, 
In St. Sopbia's Church Fle meet you, Madam - 
Juſt by ve Ladies Altar: Bring Udoxia, - 


Fle bring Dorelo, they will be enqw 


To witneſs we are Marty'd. 
_ Trene. But falſe man |! 
You' ſhall have more, for I'le be thee my ſelf | 


'Tothrow thy broken Vows *mongſt thoſe you make : 
"Thoſe ſhall give Plagues co all your Nuptial houts, 
- And change the Bleſſings of the Prieſts to Curſes. 


Thom. . Let not your Father know the leaſt of this, | 6 
That Notice may not be taken of our Wihihons:: | 
T'le lead you out co Dance... 
24dox. -Be not too taſh, conſider *cis your ſelf - 
Did give him cauſe for this; you own'd you Lov'd, 
And ſaid with-all, you ne're - could Marry him. + 
Iren. In ſuchan Aire, _ ſucha Tone [ ſpoke ic, 
It could not mean him ill. | [Dance of Bight, 
But ſee my Father, — 


's 


v 
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 Exter Theoph lus, "OW Juſtiniano, Angrea, Lionelts, 


| Mmtantrope, Guards, 
"PAR The Empe: or is preſent, and commands 
T hat all avoyd the Room, who're in Diſguiſe, | 
Except the Prince Thomazo. Pray. withdraw. 


[Ex. Al! the Maſqpers. 


Emper. Brother, 'tis ſtrange you bear no more reſpect | 
Toour Commands, nor to the General, 
Burt have Impriſon'd theſe two Officers 
Without his Privity, | 

Thom. 1 know your Majeſty did ne're idcend 
To exempt chem from common Juſtice, 
And make them Lawleſs. Their Infolence 

Fuſtian. Inſolence ! How mean you by that word ? 
I'd have your Highneſs eat itup againzy 
And call't negle&, — 

Thom. How ! eat my words my. Lord? ©. 
T he Sacred preſence of this dread Mijeſty 
Reitraines me, 'or by Heav'n 


Jo Fuſtin. What w dyou elle? - 
Nay, what you do my Lord ? my Honour * | 
Full flegg'd can mount above your weak obſervance, 


Though you're oth'Eagles Brood. 
Emp. How's this? My Lord, do you our Brother know *: 
And where you ſpeak this to him £ | 
Fuſt. Yes Sir ! or — | 
Thom, Or what ? Let not your Pride profane this— 
Fuſtin. Profane a— 
Empr. Out ofour preſence, 
Tuſtin. Ay, and your Empire to. 
Te beat my Drums but for an exercife, 
And ſport my men out of your large Dominions — 
Empr, Seize on the Traytor !---So, convey him hence 
To the Caſtle, Priſoner. Tlene're indure this, 
Fuſtin. Send all my men to Priſon too, elſe in vain 
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 Youhope to keep me here. — [© [Ex _ Guatds. 
Thom, Your Majeſty | PF 
May now perceive the Inſolence of Strangers, | ; 
When once they know you need them) :; But I am 
Too blame tourge this now. __ | 
\., , Emp. No, not atall, f 
- By chis one hours diſcourſe I have kad with him, 
I find his Pride to be beyonU enduring z 
He boaſts out Safety mult proceed from him, 
And quotes the. Chancellor for ſaying this 3 
I do begin ro doubt the Arts of him. too, | R 
\Thom; Sir, he's a Traytor, or I'm not a man, 
'  |.+ Enter Chancellor, | | 
Chanc, Your Majeſty muſt -pardqn this Intruſi 10n, 
Your Highneſs too ; z my haſty Zeal requires itz, - 
Letters juſt now arriv'd bring certain word 
The Sultan's on his March, and will bhis Night. 
Be lodg'd before our Walls. 
LL; Thom. How's this my Lord ? | | 
Emp. By this Surprizal we are loſt for ever. 
Ah gracious Heav'n, take back this burden, lite, 
Before I ſee the Miſeties are coming, | 
Thom,” This ill agrees my Lord with your laſt news » 
Of five moneths hence, they cou'd not come before , 
Bur *cis what Lexpected----This ſuddain danger 
Muſt prompt your Majeſty with double Vigour. | | 
:To make ſharp oppoſition Sir, arreſt | 1-4 ' 
All Ships are in.the Harbour, fieze their ſtores' | 
Of Guns and Ammunition—with the Guards, 'M 
And fome'oth'Genoway Foot: Ile our tad meet 'em:-— |, 
Emp. No! Iam reſolv'd_'' 
To Head our firſt attempt with my own perſon; 
The Turks (hall find 'tis not our want of Courage , 
But factions in our State that makes chem be 
Iucceſ Sful (till in all their Wars 3gain us. 
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Tho, Good Sir be pleas'd to truſt me with this Sally: 
Your preſence is moſt,needful in the Town 5 - 
At ſuch a time as this you'l find the people 
Prompted by fear too apt tor all ſedition , 
May be the Souldiers too may take advantage 
Of che firſt uprore which this news will bring, 
And fall to doing miſchief; belides great Sir, 
You'l find new Ordetrs every minute needful,. 
W hich none but your Authority can give, 
 Emp-. Your reaſons ſhall perſwade me, go Thomazo, :. 
And may Heav'n Crown thy Sword with ViRtory, : 
Thom; Good Sir be [trong | 2 | 
To your Imperial ſelf, thar's all TTe ſay. 
If ſo, I make no doubt by th'help of Heav'n 
To drive this Su{tan back with as much ſhame. 
As once his Father found when he beſieg'd us. 
| Ht Hens 16 [ Ex, Thomazo., 
Chanc, The Prince does ſhew a great and generous Soul, | 
And will no doubt perfornt all that he ſpeaks , 
| But give me leave to think he has his ends 
Jn a)! he doegor ſays ———dir,this advice 
Of ſeizing all the Ships, the Senate ſitting 


- . With wonted freedom, I muſt boldly ſay - 


Shews he would put you on ungrateful things, 
W hilſt he purſues the popular himſelf. gr. 
Empr. My Lord, your CircumſpeQion wears a Cloud 


' * Trannot well ſee through,” and I muſt rell you 


Your falſe Incelligence and cloſe intriguing. | 
Give me ſome hints for do{brs ; bur let your actions 
Wear a more candid out-fide, 't1s nor ele - 

Your latereſt in the Senate ſhall prote& you. 

No Sir ! it ſhall not ! but no reply my Lord : 

As for my Brother, I amfure he loves me , 

I've found he has, and cannot now ſulpe& him. 


Chanc... 


| 
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-  Chanc, Do notSir; but yer I muſt attempt 
F*onlooſe one charme has plac'd npon your Soul. 
"That's Sir , about the General——Tis not a time 
*To ſtand on ſlight pun&#iliv's with ſach men 
As underſtand them not: This his reſtraint * 
May chance endanger all; grant Sir, his freedom. 
*. Empr. Icannot do'c, and Majeſty be ſafe : 
L His Infolence both to the Prince and me 
Was more then Brurtal---- | 
_ Chanc, Butyour Majeſty . , | F 
Should well confider jeading Circumfthices SEE IN 
That did provoke him to' t: The Prince you know 
Had *gainft conditions of his Entertainment 
Impriſon'd two of's Captains —— | 
_  Empr. Speak no more of'ty 
«Tle not releaſe him till my Brother pleaſe; : | 
* Contempt of Pow r isa State's worlt Diſeaſe, LExentt, 
| J | 


: 
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| Endof the firſt 4. 


(a) 
ACGT..MH\ 
SCE'NE The Palace, 
Etrs Emperour and Chancellour drſcourſing, 


| | | \ 
Emp. T Heſe doubts of theirs concerning ſuch wild things, 
Thar Soveraign Pow'r may do, amaze me; * 
Becauſe 'ris poſſible we ma; do harm, 
Will they conclude we certainly do it » 
. Chance, Your Majeſty AL 2s 
Has had no cauſe to doubt their ſteddy Loves 
To your Imperial Intereſt and Perſon, 
a Emp; Tis true,my Lord, nor can my memory 
ynpt me with want of care of then or theirs : 
| Norſ of my Predeceffors ever were * 
MoreFareful of Propriety than I ," 
Therefore I cannot chule bur take unkindly 
* M&rrons, like theſe, juſt on the Neck of War. 
| Enter Theophilus, ; 
heop., Our Scouts are beaten in ; the TwrksVan-guard 
(ily dilcern'd from off the Steeples, | : 
Whichoes all the Streets produce the'Crys . 
Of Women, Children, and the heartleſs Crowd 
Thar nothing but Confufion fills the Town, . | 
Emp. I can't be help'r ; my Lord, we muſt endure it, 
Theſe Noiſes fill the Streers of every place, | 
When they are firſt belieg'd; a day or two 
Will quiet all their minds, | Ep 
Theop, I hope it will; but, m#Lord Chancellour, 
The ſhort five moneths, ſince Borning, makes me doubt- 
I have unknown unto my ſelf been ſleeping ; 
Or. elſe that your Intelligence deceives you : | 
Or if not that, then you dexeive us all. 
Chazce, Methinks, my Lord, the liberty. you take, 
Doth ſcarce become this Preſence, 
; Theep, Why, my Lord, 
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I'm ſure his Majeſty will pardon me, 


'G =) 


Since 'tis my plain and honelt heart that be ks; 
And I muſt own, it was your bold embe, 
That we had full five moneths for preparation, 
Which got my Vote for War. - Bur now I fear 
The Rumour's crue, that you have got a Cork 
To manage your [ntelligence. 

Chanc, How's this > 


l WW Your Majeity,l hope,will do me Jufice| 


Againſt this Calumiy > 
Emp." Eord Chamberlain, | 


What groundsihave you for this S.- 


Theop. Truly no more 
Than half the Lords o'th* Councels juſt TIB0Y 
Nay, the better half ; but they perchange may err, 
It iS not the firſt time, witnels the approaching Siege, 
Charc. My Lord, you would have done more like 2 Friend 
T' have told me of ack "Rumours privately. 
Theep,” Good my bord ,. is not this Preſence private > 
Who's 1 bur's Majelty, and ou, andI ; | 
As I ama Privy Councellour > Ke - . 
 Chanc,, Explain your ſelf; who, and what is'r you mean > 
'Theop.. 1 mean you haye a ſecret fall d Mychael,--- 


- Some ſay he's a Turk ; oo Enter Michael 


And this Sir is'the Man: | 
Chauc, What cauſes this Intruſion >. g Tied 
M:cha, 1 come in haſte | 


| ive you notice all the Ergleſb Se, 
He 


he Vexetiaz too, are under Sail ; 
Except they be arreſted preſently, + 
The iokp get palt the Forts. 
1s not the Warrant ifſu'd for thei ſtay, b- 

Chant, A Broad-Seal-Warrant too. | 

Mich, That Sir they flight, | 

Emp. They might flight Death as well, | | 

Mich; Sit, they pretend | 0.1 3.4 
The Senate ſays it is, againſt the Lay Le | 
Tha they ſhould be Artelted,. 


Chan, 


Find ſuch another timely ſuccour near 


& oy” 

Chaxt. Think of that Sir'z 
If hey xeſent the deed, 'tis not the ſtores . 
Of thoſe few Ships can recompence the loſs * . 


' Of their affetions., 


Emp. Nor can their beſt Zeal : 


To draw to our ſupply. 
Chant. Do as yau pleaſe, 37a 
But I dare pawn my life that they'l be troubl'd 2 


Theop. Ar their departure moſt, I'le-warrant you 


/ At- nothing elſe, my Head on't. 


Emp. But what then ? 


Shall 1 neglect my duty to the whole 


For private mens relentments > Come, my Lord, 
Ile fee it done my elf, SS {8 Ex, Emp. and Theop. 
Chance, Mithael1 how iSt> , Mts" 3 0 
M:ch, Gone Sirz beyond Redemption; both rhe Conſuts 
Were at your Houle but now : There I advis'd them, 
With all the haſte that might be, to ſet Sail, 
Whatever Orders they ſhou'd ſee to ſtop them. 
Chanc, :Tis very well ; then you are ſure they're gone'd 
Mich. My Zeal had never ſeem'd fo earneſt elle. 
Chanc,- That happen'd well though : 'rwill clear a lace ſuſpition 
That you're a"Tukh,---- R -* 


But more of that anon-=- You ſent the Warrant. 


. Mich, Aye Sir ; but gave command to him that wens 
To ſay you iteal'd it much againſt your will : | 
Beſides, I ſpread it every where abroad, | | 
That *rwas-againſt the Law ; fo none would act by't. 

Chanc, Thats a certain Method. to'confound things, , 
And 'tis the way Ile take ;* for, 1 perceive 
I've loſt ſome ground rth' Emperours affections, 
And now mult keep my Pow'r more by the Vogue 
O'th' Senate, than his love ; bur ler's go our, 


And view Thomazo's Attions in the Field ; -- ' 


'Tis to his Genius only mine does yield, 8 Excumnt. 
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SCENE. A Field, 


"Gus g houts and Noiſe of F ighting © | Enter Thoma 20, De: - 
rello, Officers with S words drawn. 


Thom, The fe Tiu145 are lels than Worhen in our hands ; 
Where er: we thew our Faces, {till they fly : g 
If but the rel 0'ch'. Forces fally'd out, 
This Night woyld make a. perfect end 0 'h' Siege, 
Dor, Their great Forlorn-is routed torally, 
And their Main Body ſtaggar d, five thouſand more . 
Would have perſorm'd the wor M --- In all che Fight: 
1 met bur one btaveFoe that durſt make Head ; 
And when my Sward had made him Priſoner, 
He prov'd a Gegonees, | 
{hom, What did you w ich him >: -. | 
Dar. Clapr my. Sword through him Sir, | 
Thom, 'Youdid do well ; | | | 
A Renogado Dog isr for Hell. |  A- Shout,” 
De. yee-my Fwy they r marching on agein-- | 
. Will you to Horſe ? | 
. Tomy The Hedges make them aſeleſs; ; - 
Ile Charge i'th' Head of yonder” Stand off Pikes. *  Exeuit. 
; F bout: --- Exter Turks drove in by Synan, Ta ; 
- | ©. and other Baſla's. | | 
 :-- 's 1nan, What wretched fearful Slaves 1 dare you not die > 
; Can you forget the Laws of Deſtiny > | 
.  Muſta, Fight, or the Death you'd ſhun, you'l ſooner find , 
Our Swords give Deach to all who ſeek wfly. 
Shouts.--- Enter Thomazg, Dorello, and Gor, ſtians : They fight awhile, 
the Turks retire fizhting, Thomazo, Dorello, re-enter in haſte, 
Thom, To Horſe, to Hor le, the Genowpy Body : ſhrinks, Let's | 
Preſently relieve them. | | Excunt.. © 
Enter. Sjngn, | | 
S178. . Theſe Chriſtians fight, as if the General Cauſe 
Did wield each Sword:--- Curle on our wretched Slaves, -- 
How faſt they Rout 1 --- Lead on the Grand Reſerve 
JF: : Tp | - To 
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-'Tis better much to die than wear the ſhame 


| C23). 
To- "0 the Main Body.--- Now by my Fathers Soul, 
Morat's ſtrong Troop of nr beſt Spahi Horſe, 
Fly like looſe leafs before the Autumn wind : 
We' re betray'd by that Damn'd Chancellour : 
Their ſtrength's the Flower of all the Chriſtian World, 
They could-not fight thus ae. --- Oh mighty Prophet. 
Protect our Sultan's Glor I c-- 
Let not a Cheating Gown-man boaſt he had 
Great ſums from us for nothing elſe but ſhame. 
Bur yet it will be {0.; our great Relerve* 


- Under the Grand V-zer does [tagger r00.: 


Draw up our Guads, ler's ſave or ruine BE 


Ot be 1... 1/:05 defeated by a handful, £55k _ Exeunt. 


ff 


SCENE. The Town. \ 
+ Eater Emperour, Cardinal, Chancellour, Theo. Attendants. 


Cardix, The Prince I fivear perform'd prodigious things ! 


They'd be incredible but that we-ſaw them.” 


Chanc, Accurled fight } 
The Turkiſh Army's ſure compos'd of Women. 
Emp. Theophilus, Command thar all the Forces . 
Do prelently draw out ; I will my lelf | 
Share part o'th' Glory 1 in the Turks Defear. 
Chanc, Gond Sir, conſider 


 Whar 'tis you mean-to do > Will you expoſe 


Your Sacred Perſon 'mongit the Genoxeeſe, 


- That openly avow their/diſcontents ? 


Emp. No, let them ſtay behind , I am facisfi'd 


' That ogg own Forces are enough w irhout them, 5 


To ſecond this Saccels, and Rout the Turks, 
Chanc. Bur ſay Sir, when you're out wirh all your (trengeh,, 
That they ſhould ſeize the Town, 
Emp. They dare not fure.--- 
Chanc, It is bur ill to try inraged Strange! S2. 
Belides the Nigit comes 0n, 
| Thee.. 


T5991 1-4 40 000} 
T her, Good Sir, fend ont, and do not! 
Chayxc.. The Prince I'm confident will t: 
'Twill ſeem to doubt his Courage, or his Conduct, 
E »ip. His Soul's abave all Envy I am lure : 
But-I'le|go try the tempet of the Souldiers, 
Then either back the Sally, or go meer hin. , -", Extwat. 
- Eter Irene, Udoxia; Caliſta, meeting the Emperour , 
us 6] they Salute , and part, by 
Trez., She triumphs in his Love, and makes me Mad. 
' Vaox, Conceal your anger Madam, 'tis too clear, 
| Tren, By Nature I am temperate as Day , - 
© Whep gentle IVeſtern Gales blow. in the Spring z 
But now I-could grow rugged like the North, 
And ina Tempelt of my Fury tear NG 
Thoſe Eyes our that-have thus bewitch'd my Prince, 
Ulox, Bear up z my mind perſwades me he is not (alle, - 
Though ſhe invites me for her Bed-fello:y, 
- Tren, Burwilkyou go? Td +0 
Uiex, Aye, with delign to ſerve you, | 
By putting him, in mind of s Vows to you, | 
; 2004 Do not do that , no, let her take| his heart, 
But yer I know not why : Ile mieet you there, 
. Caliſt, Oh that the Prince would come, I long to ſee him--- 
1 hope he is nor hurt, | q 
"  Jren, Whatif hebe? Eee: Rt: 
' Calif, I would notfor the world he ſhbu'd methinks, 
Tren, Nay, ſure i'th' world there's many berter Princes, 
Calijt, No, I believe not one, if. we conſider ' | 
His moſt Heroick Courage, and wiſe Conduct, 
Tren, Beſides his Faith in Love;* pray hame that too. 
Vaox, J VERe® we | | | ” (Whiſper, 
Caliſt.' Sure ſhe does gueſs ac ſomething that has paſt 
Berween the Prince and me, which ſtirs her Envy. 
Enter Empetour , Thom, , Cardin. Theop, Dorel!), 
Mutantrope , Attendants, pg 


Thom, This is the Cauſe of our too quick return ; 
. _ The Gexoway Body did. betray the Field ;| 
. And now do ſeem to threaten Mutiny ; | 


— 


(29) . 
They bring indeed the- War within our Walls: 
Had I been ſeconded with the like number 
Of our own Nation, we had done the work. 
Emp. To th' ſpecious reaſons of the Chancellour 
I muſt impure the loſs of this Days Triumph ; | 
I did my {elf intend co ſecond you. {tis | 
Chanc, | Great Sir, blame not that Counſel did proceed 


- From Zeal to th' Princes Glory, and your ſafety. 


Thom, I beg, my Lord, you'd ſpare your daily pains 
In ſerving me in theſe nan dr [ "F108 
Charc, "Tis my misfortune Sir, they always prove {o, 
Emp. Brother, you had theſe Ladies hearty wiſhes . 
For good ſuccels and ſafety, I am ſure, ; | 
Thom, "Twas thoſe, next to your Fortune, did prelerve me : 
But Lady, may I think I was fo ha 
'To have my thare in the. laſt Pray'rs you made ? , 
 Tren, I ſhould have loſt ray Senſe of Duty elle ; 
You are a Mighty Prop o'th' Empire Sir, 
And fo, and no- ways elſe T pray'd for you, 
« Thom, How's this > == She does difſemble to extremity. 
Calift, He caſts not the leaſt glance on me 1 -« 'ris well, 
He ſtrives to keep things ſecret, - - . 
Noiſe without, One and all, one and all, &c, Enter Michael, 
Mich,” The Genowees are in Mutiny, | = 
And ſwear they'l have their General ſet free, 


Or elſe they'l fire the Town, 


Emp. What's to be done > - 

Thom. Sir , I adviſe ro hang their Genera), 
That will (on quiet them ,z bur if it don't, 
Then let the other Souldiers fall upon 'em,' 


And knock 'em all o'th' heads ; --- if rhey hold'on 


As they've begun, they'l do bur little ſervice : 
Thoſe Thoulad I had with me firſt did roue 
With all the men I had,--- Sir, there's no way 
Bur. ſudden Execution, or good words ; 
Hanging or granting ſtill, quells Mutinies, | 

wp, Well, draw up the Court-guards abont the Palace; -. 
Thena& as you ſce caule, Ex.al 6uz Thom, Dor, and Murantrope. 

| * Ns | Thom. 


FERN 26A D cit a ie. Hoo 4 


| (28 j! | 
Their, I find'the Cluicellour ka lictle Arts Up CY 


* Prevented our Relief with greater Succour's : 
| But I perceive my Brother to ſuſpects _—_ 

Hel fcarce prevail again, | 

' Dor, Hwith he don't ; 

Bur vou have heard che Shi ping all. are cal d? 

' Them. Ayr, there's noche T Trick cf his contriving , 
I'd almoſt pawn my life.--- But we muſt play ' 
The.Cards we (till have left, or loſe the Game. , 

But all dicourte of State and War apart, | 
Ler's talk of Love a little now Dorelleg | 
[a what condition's yours and fair Uloxia's I 
Dor, Jult as your Highneſs left it, full as bad 
As. yeurs with fair Trene. | 
Them, If it be no w orle, 
Tis as you'd with't I'm ſure z for to be hore, 
To'morroy, Morn before the Sun doth rite, 
I meet [rexe in S, Sophia's Church, \ 
Where you are to-be witneſs of our Marriage. 
Dor. Can'this be ſo 2 
Thom, - Vaoxia will confirm it,--- for hei is to be there. 


| 1q Came let's away, A Nolſe azen, One fn Al. 


Arid quell theſe Muciniers. They fright the Town, Exeunt, 
Emer Juſtiniano, Andrea Licactla, 4d Souldiers,--- S houting, 
Feſt, T thank. you Fellow-Souldiers for your love, 

I'd rather have my Liberty by you, | 

Than by their flighted favour, . 

Ard; See the Prince Enter Thokes, Dorello, and Guards, 

' Thom, MW hat means this Tumult Ha | Fuſtiniano Head it 1 
.. VVhat are, your Demands > 


Sould, Our Pay we'd have.--- | [ Thomas. runs the 
Thom. There's thine.--- Now, What the relt > Sould, through, they 
| Then worthy General yours, 1 all hang therr heaais. 


uſtin, Revenge for late affronts given me by thee.. 
hom. Dorello-- I Command-- that word's not uſual ; 
But I Command not a man ſtir to help.me; 
i" oppreſt by Numbers, They fight, Thomazo iſaran him, 
Juſtin, 1 the (ame, Jax: in 
| 1en 
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ee (29) 
Then take my Life, for I deſpiſe to beg it. 

| Thom. Orlto takeit; no, the Law thalldoic, —-_  « 
All to your Quarters ; Tle procure your Pardons : - - | 
If not, fall on, and kill 'em every man, 


Convey him back to'th* Caſtle where he was. et 


Enter Chancellour and Mutantrope. 
Chanc. To morrow, fair Trexe, to morrow morn | 
Aut, Aye Sir, I heard him tell Dorello fo. 
Chanc, In $. Sophia's Church by break of day; 
Near t9 our Ladies Altar ;' is't not fo 2 
Mutaz, Aye, my Lord, fo the-appointment's made. 
Charc, Well, my good Bov;w 2h dofe upon his. actions, 
And bring me word of every thing thou gain'tt, . 
M «ar, I thall my Lord, | _ - Ex, Mutan. 
Charc, Marry Irene | -- no, it muſt not beg-- it fha'at ; | 
But how ſhall I prevent it > there's it }-- To tell 
The Emperour, would but betray my ſelf 1 
For I've no proof to vouch, but this ſame Boy, 
W hich I preſented him is a choice Mute, 
To be a Spv for me on all his attions--- 
Bur yet I muſt preventat, that's decreed--- 
His two latt Actions ſhew he is 2 Prince, | 
Nat of a common Fortune, | 
To ſhake the Twks whole Army with a handful, 
And qud!l that Mutiny in half a Minute, . . 
In which I plac'd my. hoges ;#were things prodigious, 
His Mighty Genius, has a {trong Attendant, 
Ore all my Fortune,-- I mult remove him-- 
'Tis no matter how, fo I can do't,-- 
/ 9 Michael with L eters, 
M <<, Amongſt Thomazo's Souldiers, there gor in 
Two Spies from 5 34an B.ſſa, both with Letters, \ 
I have decipher'd them,--The firſt, it ſeems, 
Were writ befote the Fight, and only ſpcak 
The Numbers that beſiege us, and require -. 
An hourly intercourle during the Siege : 
The ſecond are omen to the Sally writ gn heat, 


And there, my Lord, they are,-- Chancellour reads theme. 
| | C haiic, 


E 


4 | { 4 ( 30 ) | | 
Chanc, O Michael) I am loſt roall my hope ; 
/ The Sultan frowns, it ſeems, and doubts my! Faith, 
He ſays the Sally had lik'd to have prov'd the loſs - 
| Of their whole Army. ---- What ſhall I do? 
's | This Prince Thomazo does, = 
Like ſome tall Cedar, blaſt my Underwood, - 
I muſt deſtroy him, Find me out ſome Jew | 
That ſtudies Phyſick-- No, I've another way--- 
Write Letters to the Baſ/« that may ſpeak | if 
What I've done this day towards the Service. 
The Chriſtiah Ships are fail'd, and 1 preveated _ [7 
More Forces that were: going.to the Sally, 
Beſides the Mutiny Lorenzo ſtir'd - | 
Among his Cbuntrymen--- and all things |elſe--- 

_* Oth' doubts Traite i'th' Senate---remember/all--- | 
But here's a Sacrifi& of Peace Ile make, | Pals out Irene's P4ure. , 
This is the Picture 6f the fair Trexe , | \ 

I got ic from my Daughter ; ſend ic him, | - 
And tell him, that the Original ſhall be |. Yo 
Lodg'd-in his Maſters Arms to morrow night, | Nia 
'  Preparea ſcore of Ryuffians with a Barge | 
» Tocarry off the Prize, it ſhall go hard, ' 
But Ile ſead off the Prince Thomazo too : | pn 
' You know the way of holding Correſpondence ; Pl 
-. Vle ſay no more of that-- go, haſte your Letters, os 
And end Lorenzo hither, , - | | Ex, Michael. 
Ile go meet | -|- | | Wen 
In ſome diſguize the diſcontented Captains, 
' Enter Lorenzo, | 
Lorenzo 1 1 am refoiv'd to laugh to night, | 
And ſpend ſome hours with frolick Woman-kind. 
Loren, My. Lord, you know your old houſe, Mother Sumrlirs, 


f 


You know the always fits you with freth Girls. 
Chanc. Aye, there we'll bez but then for.Company, 
| : Ger your two Friends, the Captains, if you /can, 
- \ . I mean thoſe two that were made Priſoners; | 
| Loren. I'm confideat with joy they'l meet my Lord. + 
 Charc,. I would be thought ſome wild looſe Friend of yours | 
| Ei? | £ ' = Thax 


(31) 


That mean to treat. 
Loren, I underſtand yoor Lordfhi 


Chance, Some rwo hoars hence, _ Oo Exrunt, 


Bnter Emperour, Thomazo, Cardinal, Dorel, Theophilus, Murane. 
Irene, Udoxia, Caliſta, Attendants, 45 at Court, 
Thom, Pray Madam, ho W wy Time to move to you, . 
Tome it do appear extreamly flo W, 
Irer, Irma ., 0 ſo, my Lord, but unto me 
He keeps his ulual Pace. 
Thom, Madam, | 
Your coldnefs now ſurprizes me as much 
As did the Larum of your Love to day. 
| Iren, Good, my Lord, you 1make Cui jea!0us, 
Thom. You are too Eautious, m. 
Iren, She's not o. | 
1 hom. | underſtand you nor. 
Tren, My Lord, Good-night, 
1 am a bad Difſembler of Paſſion, * 
1 find it will break outs therefore I'le go 
— And waſte this Night in Tears. 
' Thom, Why lo Irene? 
Tien, My- Lord, no more, I ſtill muſt with you well, 
Thom, Remember ſix a Clock. 
Tren, 1 ſhall have cauſe, 
Enter Chancellour, 
Chaxe, I ſhall bring C .ompany will ſpoil the IN Wt Sg nn- 
Your Highnefles Boy 1 ſee wairs ve ry cloſe ; 
I never ſee him from you. 
Thom, No, 'tis a pretty Spanie], 
He's always diligent to Fetch and Carry, | 
- Chance, I'm glad Idid preſent him to your Hig! az + 
Since he » ſo acceptable, | 
Thom, All Favonrs 
Thar 1 receive from you muſt needs be ſo. | 
Chazxce, My Lord, I am ſorry my Duty to my Maſter, 
Should naked me doubt my Service unto yo, 
As your words hint. 
hom, No Argemens i'th' Preſence; 
7 E 2 


= 


Ex. Irene, 


- D 


\ 'T chank you Yor my Boy, that's all my Lord. [Whiſper the Emp. 

U4ex, It cannot be, my Lord, the Prince and You 

Are both (l'le iay no more)but you're bothimen ; 

And what h' has proniis'd is not to Jrexe, | 

Bux to Califts/there,' E>ASL 
Dor. You.do amaze me : BYY þ 

This wild diſcourſe has no Connexion in it, 
Uiex. A great deal more than has your wilder Action, 
Dorell, Te call the Prince to hear you. | 


Galt, Ofoxiz-- + 6 © 0! FO | 
' Vaox, Calijfa calle, I cannor Nay my] Lqrd,- |, Ex. Lattice, 
+» Chan, 'Sallies will fpend ourmen to little purpole, | 
[F. Thom, 'Twill rather make us Souldiers ;} every Sally 
Made with freih men will ſoon experience. 
Had all men Coutages but like your Highnels, ; 
Experience then, 'ti5 true, was only needful ; 1.1.18 
.4 |. -But moſt by Nature are unfit for Wat, \ / | | J 
_ 'Thom, My Lori, you are miſtaken ; Iaffirm, 
There's nic 4 1aan of able Bulk and Strength, + 
But may be broiight co fight nenanrnsd + « , 
' Ar leaſt in Crowas.they may, | 
Charc,' Adnit it fo : eds | 
But will the Emperour, or Senates Prudence, 
Suffer your Highnels (till expoſe your Perſon 
To hourly danger ; when the Empites Hopes, 
; Is next his Majeſt ;, all plac'd in you. | | | | 
'£ Emp. Aye, now you've touch't the String that hirs my Pancy ;.. - b 
Your Perlonal ſatery Brother ; Surely that, ; 4 
Ought to be all our care, and ſhall be mine : _ © | : 
E 1 Fam confident no Sally can be ſafe |. i4 
>  Wichout you Head ir, nor you in any one, © 340 
Therefore we will reiye on future Succours, © 
| Card, Thoſe ſrom his Holinels will ſogn be here, 
|... Beſides the Rhogray and Veneriau Lorces, 


I'm confident will not be long behind,” |. 
Thox', Thele are meer Dreams of Saftty, 
Emp. Wait a litcle ; | iſ 

We have an op-n Port to Aſia-ward, . | 


$ 
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And cannot want Proviſions. Good- night Procher, 


Ex, ail but Thotn. Dor. Mr t. 


Thom. You ſee Dorels, this cunning Gown-man 
Is grown lo tender of my Perſons latery , | 
'Lhat to keep me well, the Turk muſt not'be Beat, 
| Dor, Iblame him not, now you reto Marr y his Daughter. 
Thom, I Marry her 1 --- 
' Dor, S0 Udoxrs tells me, 
And that ro mortow morning, 
 {hom, "Tis thort warning ; 
- But who has made the. Mat ich > 
\_ © Dor. I know not that ; 
But the ſays this you promis dat the Mask, 
: Thom, Ph! the miltakes,: it, was the Fair Ir:;z2 
I only ſpoke co there, 
Do- How's this > there's ſome miſtake ; ; Was it the Lads 
That ybu, Danc'd with you made che Promile to > 
Thom, Aye, what of that 1 | 
| Dor, Then Sir it was Caliſta, 
Them. It is\umpoſlible, her Dreſs was hs 
[ere had on, when the Souldicts ruM'd hee. 
Ds Sir, that may be, but yer it was Caliſts, 
I fav. her after when bay Mask: was of, 
And had a Complement from her, 
Thom, But why-ſhould the accept my firit. Addreſs > 
Dor, That her Ambicion caught 1 Bag will you meet ? ©; 
Thom, 1 wou'd meet Death much tooner,--- You-thal! 8 ; 
And undeceive het, if it is Sie t] that COMes z 
But I'le be near, m hopes 'ryul prove Fg 
Dor. Thoſe hopes. will quic ckiy vanith in your Highnels. 
Thom, This Chancellour, like ſome'ur lucky Star, 
Does interpole his Direful I: \fAluence 
"Through al _ Happinels in Love or Houour. 
How ſtrangely 
Wiſe Heav'n with unſeen Einks makes Chains of Fate, 
T his Hawks good-Fortune that's unlortutate, 


F, 


Enter Cliane. Loren, Andr, Lion. n1:h 4 Wenches, and Fadates. 


1 Wench, You are the Maddelt Man I ever met wich, 


SONG. 


\. Now F ruition ke empit'd "= Butte of Lowe, 


5 2 3 Wench. But, my Dear. 


Lend mebur x0 |. —_y and you will make me,--. 


; (20), 
ww ' SONG. 


Let the Bottles of Wine fly ab 
The heat of that _ 
Shall ir flame our deſire, | 
And Phl-gmatick Dulneſs remove. © 
| AHealthtothe beſt, | 
A Pexd'th' reſt, 
And hey for the t'ther brisk Bout. 


Chanc, Come, Faith Madam, once 2pain, : 
1 Wench, Pray Sir ſtay, I am not i'th* hymour. 

. Charc, See, tee, here's Gold ; will this exalc thy humour » 
Lion, See thete 1 bo ps did you fear Sconces 2 
1 Weich, 1 hope, Dear, you'l give me rims Silk Stockins, 
Chanc, Aye, and rich Garters too ; ” thee s twenty Pieces, 
Rig thy whole Veſle! 1 w hat, haſt found hy humour ? 

1 Wench, Aye, my Dear, you are ſuch another man, 

Y Ex. Chancellour and Went. 
'  Anar, Signior, Lorenzo 1 your Friend's a ; Man of Mexde. 
What does he give all that? | | 

Loren. Alas, that's nothing. | 

2 Wexch,' My Dear, will you give me "08 ? 

Loren, Aye, there---there's 20 Pieces for thee. 

Lion, But you Inhance the Price moſtdamnably, 
I've had a better Whore for half a Crown, 

2 Wench. Whore 1 you foul-mouth'd Fellow. 

Lion, Aye Whore, what came we for but Whore > 

The 0: her two Wenches Dun the Cap- 

| tarns round the Stage, 

_ My Dear, why wou'd yoy bring fach Shabby Fellows 

Wi 

Lorm. 1 They're honeſt Gentlemen, tho' chey want Money. - 

. 2 Wench, Honeſt, faugh 1 A poor Rogue can't be honeſt ; 

Bur you are the Goodeſt Man, | Prithee; my Dear, 


Lore, 


"BS 
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Loren, Tea pound, what's that 1 here 'cis ſor one bare Kils, | 

Anar, Hold Signior, for half that I've compounded ; 
I want it but-to pay, pray. lend it me. © | 

Lion, And me the reſt ; I ſhan't have time to drink elle. - 

Loren. Ibeg your Pardon, I muſt not ſtarve my Love. 

3 Wench, Your Love, 'tis a fine one, ſhe ply'd ich. Town 
Seven years before I knew ir. ' | 1B 

Loren, That's no matter 
She has the more experience, I am conſtant. - 

2 Wench. Sol will be my Dear, for all their Malice, 


3 Wench, Twill nor looſe my time thus.. Ext, 


4" Vench,” Faith, nor I ; I could 'een cry my eyes our, Tur, 
'09, Now we have time to drink ro thee Andrea z 


A Pox-0n High-priz'd Whoring. Chauc, and Wench re-enter, 


Chanc, What's here, two 'Lurtles pining without Mates ! 
Lena, Their Girls went cfying rips for what ours got. 
Chanc, That muſt ngt he Ladies; gofeich 'em in, - 

Tle ſee_them paid, but bring no Tears among(t us; 

No weeping Cypids here, we're for th&Boys 

That Caper and thew Tricks jn Ladies Eyes, 
Ardr. *Fore Heav'n, the merri'ſt G-e-4 I ever mer with + 

Is he a Servant o'tn” Chancellours > 
Loren, Aye Sir. | 
Lox. Faith you are Princes by your Places. 

| Here's your Lords Health for your ſakes; he's a Maſter 

The beit i'ch' Empire , all men ſay that. | 

Chanc, Pox o'Great Men, and great things ; they both devour . 

. All that one gives withourt the leaſt delighe ; 

- 'P'm for the Souldiers Health. . 
Andr, Then we're your Mea : / | 

We two to night did pay the Turks away. | : 
Ln. Each kill d his Baſa , though 1%omazs Hufts, 

AS if. he had done all ; but time will come, | 

He ſay no mate,-- our General muſt not lye thus, ; 

' Andr. No, by my Sward,--Tle fire the City rathe:r--- 
But let that pals, Tie ſing a Soag I maJe | 
Since we return'd from killing the B4ſ a's, 


Chaxc. Rogues 1 that were both in Priſon, But the bette-,--- 
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uffing Coward always proves a Villain} 30 


WV 


Tle raſte them by and by,--- 


Andre ſings, -F O N G. 


"6 lake, The Wit.and Courage of thee alemet x 
Deſerves the World Lorenzs thould be-theirs. 


They come, they wwe'g oP NI 
+ Hark, ao 30u hear that Drs #4 {iN 
Tt is an Alarum toWarg » {4 NN 
| Td Lowe it-aves Bear bu oo 
fx ' A Fatal Retreat $d CLE + 


| Se ee, ſee, where Our Enemies are. 


| AN No a Noiſe, | 
Of Shouts and Dreadful bow. 
Has frighted oar S conts, they come th : 
F 1 Then farewel delight, | 

Till after the Fight, [2 
We'll Rout them, and at it agen. 


They Fly, they Fh, 
Hark how they Quarter cry; 
They Valom lies 3 now in their ſpeeds R 
* TheitBaſla's in vam | '* , 
Would Rally again, | TEES 
ut a Turk dei, s bts wot to Bleed, . 


Brino Wins bring Wine, | 
What do jou ſl reprne £ | 
1p truſi a brave Souldier for 41 i . 

The Enemy fron,” [| 
Then Souldier be m4 | 


Hel never return you ao thick, | INI 0s | | | : 


" _ Ae Cu PEI 


Anar, an s Sir 1 had weour Pay, -we'd beccontented :. © - 
© The Empero Fo? $ us near {ix Weeks Pay. | ; 
Chane Y Youn ne're ſhall ligh for that'; | leſend-it you, _ 


=": 4. 7 
i L:on. You fhdll-have Impreſt Bills chat will ſecure you. 
Chanc, That needs nor, one flight favour you may do 
Pays me, and trebles tha unto your ſelves. 
Anar, Ask any thing i'th' compaſs of our Swords. 
; Chanc, 'T1s to prevent a Wedding two wou'd ſteal 
- In S, Sophta's Church by break of day : | 
. A quier time, you know ; if you will ſeize them, 
And carry them to the placeI thall appoint, 
Lorenzs will ſee you paid a 1000 Duckets, '. 
Loren, Youltake my word for this, will you not Signior ? 
Lion, Aye, wer't ten times as much--- but we muſt have 
Some of our Men to help us, muſt we not? 
Chanc, Aye, that you muſt, 
Andr. 1 have a Faithful Servant, T'le ſend for him, 
And he ſhall pick ſome Men fic for the Work, 
Lion, We'll not to Bed to night, | 
Andi. No, no Sleep pe, | 
Till the good work be done, Bur more Inſtructions, --- 
Chanc, We thall have time for chat, But where's theſe Women 1 
I cannot live an hour without a Woman; | 
Oh they're the uſeful ſt Creatures : -- | : 
\, Come, ler's go ſearch, we muſt mix Love with Wing: 
\, A Wiſe Man thus ſtill Revels wich defign, 'F Exeun, 


w 


\ ACT. 1IT 9 


E ater Murantrope peeping abant, 


Mutar. WAY Lord is not come, Whar thall I do > 

| Theſe are Cabſta's Lodgings': Oh that I cou'd | 
Burt meet her--- 'd venture being known | | 
To be no Mute to, her, rather than ſhe 
Should be deluded \chus. I ſee her coming, 
But there's!V4ox:4 top---I muſt nor ſpeak 
Except I get her ſingle) 


F | Enter 


bh 295 Þ I 
2%. -Enter Caliſtaund WA. the Baj makes Signs | 
: \ -. to get Caliſta alone. | | 
 Caliſt. How think you now Uaoxia ; ? || ON 1 = 
Uaox, I'm convinc'd ; ft 14 wh | I 
His Boy confirms your words. Ah poor Tre rene | : 
Caliſt. See bur whar Tricks he plays to get me wich him.” 


Ea i 


Come Udoxia---nay, the muſt go with me. | Ex. Cal. and Udox. 
Mutan, ,There is no ſeparating them, Where ſhould her 


. Farher be > Bur [ muſt follow, SY Ex. Mut. 
A | 
SCENE. A Chirch..| | 


Enter Andreas TIO Lorenzo, and Souldiers, 


Lives. This is the place they meet at : beige all that come, 


The Barge lies ready for you, Tle retire. | Exits 
Ardr. Down all upon your Knees ; deyoutly Rogues, | 
To Pray'rs; to Pray'rs ! . 


x Sould, That's no uſual word of Command Captain, 
Lion, Silence, and to your Beads z Kngck 'em apace, 


| Exter Dorello. 
Dorel, Ha } a Crowdof Souldiers : Sure 'tis Devotion” 
To Rob our L Car ajrrary them hither 


. Ha1 who's here > IE 
Enter Califla, Udox. Mucantrope. 
-Udex. The Boy is like his Maſter, ſure rin Mad, Aide, ; 
Calit, The Boy grows troubleſome : bur where's his Maſter” 
Dore{, Not far off Ladies ; but he'll be much apes | : 
To _ two l know, | | i j 
Enter Lorenzo, | 
Loven, Hiſt, hiſt, 'tis they They muff le Dorella i# bis Chat, and 
Dorell, Ha ! what's? --- © earry hum, Mut, aud the Ladies out, 
Enter Prieſts and Ex, running, 
-1 Prieſt. Hoe there 1 Sacriledge, my e, 
T he Sanctuary's violated, 
Enter Irene, 
1 ren. Tam come time enough ; I'm cohfident 


The Eft Dooe did juſt open : Ie to Pray rs 


So early in the 


Till 


[Till they arrive. 
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 Exter Chancellour. 
Chanc, T muſt needs ſee how this Aﬀair ſucceeds; 
Who's this > Val'd 1 Ir is ſome Curtezan, 


Xx nels 


Whole hot Devotion has bin up all Night ; 


My Pray'rs will ſuit with hets--- © K eels by Irene \ br. puts 
Ha 1 tis the Fair 4rene ) that hand betrays her, off 4-- Glove to feet 


1 know it by the Locker.--- Lady, your Saint , for a Bok ; be rifes. 


Is not ſtirriuig it--- But where are all my Rogues FE 

Þrinking their Morning's Draught, T'le be hang'd elle, 

1] hough they've bin up all Night 3 my Secretary f 

Does u!e to play me thoſe Tricks. | Enter Prieſts. 
: P-r:eff, Here has bin ſad Diſorders in the Church, 

\ Gentleman, two Women, and a Boy, 

*'! cook away by force, and clapt on Board : 

A barge lay at the Key'; I ran and call'd,« _ - 

But all 1a vain, for none did dare to ſtop them ; 

Their Genowces's did it, : 
Tren, Reverend Sir, | 

W hart fort of Perſons were thoſe carri'd hence > 
Charc, "Tis She, | | 4 
x Prieſt. Perſons of Qualicy I'm ſure. [ 
Chanc, They are my Dogs have lit' upon wrong Game-»- 

T'e place them in Retrieve--- | 

ren, Pray Heav'n they are nor 


: Some Villains that have ſeiz'd on Prince T homazg, 


I cannot with his Falthood that hard Fate. .. 
| Enter Thomazo MuftÞ'd. | 
Than, My Patience is quite lo!t by lingring doubr, 

What Lady's this > + .» Knee; 
Ire. Hat here's the Prince Thomazo, 2 : 
Thom, May I preiune to ask a Queſtion Lady » 

[ren, What Queſtion Sir ? | Ina feinn'd Foe, 
Thom, Know you the Pair Tre1,s? +. 
Tren, Yes; and Caliita t90z .but g90d Sir, PCace, - 
Thom, Your words make me halt think you know my bus/nels, 

* Tien, T know 'em both too well, £ \ Th 
Thom, ia) tis Irege ! + 


F 2 Exter 


"P71. 67; 
Enter Chancellour, Andr. Lind. Souldier; : . They ſeize Irene, 
' and 6qzrvey her out, whil(t the Captein engage Thomazo.” 

. Chance, There'sthe Warn, 
# Fr:», Help me Thomazo 1 hel | 
* Thom, VN + Severe ur rg; & is Ray | r lives. 

Andr, And Livelihoods too boot : Therefor no-paſſing; 

* Thom, Tle give you double Hite, and Pardon too. , 
Ljon. Ha Prince Thomazso, Ile keepmy double diſtance. 

Enter Prieſts and ſeize on Thom, Captadn TWN anay, 

I Prieſt. Sacriledge, Sacriledge 1 Murder, Murder 1 

Thom. Unhand me Fools-- your Sanctuary's broke , 

| The Fair [re is forc'd away by Villains. | 
1 Prieft. We beg your Hig! nels Pardon, | 
\'v Thom, Spare your Tr apgrihs and make purſuit ; 


S C E N E, The Churcetour | Hoſe 


| Boe er. Chancellour, 1 rene, Loten. Cap! ains Souldiers : 
|: 1-5" The Chanc, diſcovers himſelf. | 


Clare. To thew you whom you ſerv'd ; behold, ris me: 
Dilſpair nor of tull Recompence--- Larenzs, | 
Go Treat the Noble Caprains like themſelvcs, 
: And give the Souldicrs/Belly-fulls of Wine. 
1 Sould, We humbly chank your Lordityp. 
Tren. Villains! rel me! 
How did you leave the Prince 3 | 
| 'Andr, Truly, Madam, - F220 
' - Welefthiminthe hands of Ghoſtly Facherd 
' _ ren, Oh Heav'ns | the Prince in 9 
== Chanc, Madam, don't 
[ AMi< your ſelf, for you will find a Prince . 
| - Of far more Pow'r to Court you-to his Army. 
= Tren; Pernicious Traytor ! what's thy Damn'd Delign ? 
 , + Chanc, I meanto make you Queen of late large Dominions, 
Iren, Oh Heay'ns, the Villain does deride my griefs : 
\ Buri ox err dead, The not ſurvive ; | 


The Fair JIrexe 15 loſt elſe. | TT Excunt, 


- 
Ne” "RG "By 


| 041) . 
There's many ways © Death, and-I'te find one. 
Li. Madam, on thar-accouat you need nor do't, 


For Prince Fhomazg's well. : 


Tren, O 1 tell me-Friend, Z 
One Truth before you die , how did you leave him > 
' Lion, Why truly chen, we left him juſt as faſt 

As Heels could carry us 1 Faith, there's no- coming | 
Wichin the length on's Sword : yet this. Ile boaſt, 
Though he our-fighes us, we out-run him much, 
Tren, Is the Prince ſafe then > F'4 
Anar, Yes, but I ly d nor, bs 


For Ghoſtly Fathers laid hold on him, - 


And ſo we got the ſtart, 
Chanc, You're honeſt men 1 


' Lorenzo 1 Treat them firſt, then pay their Money--- 


But, do;you hear--- be ſure you Spice their Cups--- 
Loren. I ſhall, my Lord. 
Chanci. Give them double Doſes, Is 
Anar. Your Lord(hip is too bountiful. Ex. Loren, and Sould. 
Chan, Madam, the Mighty Sultay is your Slave: _, 

To the Exalted State of T»rkijþ Queen 

My care is to advance you, think of that, © 
Tren, Sure thou art not half .che Traytor chou would t ſeem, Ex. 


SCENE. The Tonn. 
Buter Synan Baiſa, Dotello, and Mutant: ope, 


Dorel/, My Converſation ever was at Court, 
Though not i'th* higheſt Sphere, and Prince {homazs 
Has often honour'd me with his Commands : 

But he's a Prince of tuch aſteddy temper, 
Tis not the Sultans Empire would Bribe him 
To one diſloyal thought, much leſs Morea, 
Snan, 1 do believe you Sir; and that's the cauſe 


| I cannor find one man that dares attaque him, 


Nor do hope Succels, if you ſhall do't , 
I only by it {eek to gain ſome proots. _ 


Mz yen Dncmy x atria ating. 
Derell, Upon che word of a true Gentleman, / 
Tle break the matter to him--and return, | 
by Life and Liberty continuing ſafe, * 
o give you his full Anfwer, 
nan, Str, par don me, * 
You have ſome Secrets gain'd oh! Chanatur 
Maſt be kept private t00.--- ' 
| From all but him, 
With whom I mainly treat, they ſhall, my Lied; 
Nor (hall he know them bur on faithful promiſes | 
Of being p! ivate, and you may truſt his word. 
No genergus mind can well ſuſpect another - 
e none in you ; 


"g 


D 2xrell, 


$1441. 
Without ne cauſe, and | !c 
And as a proot of.my elt« em, I'grruit you, 
Doreil, Your tt.. HARE! buds emae chan Sac 
And makes me bold to as! one Faj 
Thar as you'd tend the Prince this [Boy agen, 
He did eltecm bun much, 
S 14474, | 
I muſt deny Gl Ou this--- Bur Sir, helieve me, 
This Boy is ii 6rth my Life , you do nor know 
Our Sul a--the leaſt b each of his Commands 
- Is Death inevitable. | 
He'd :.ave him. made aa t 
Or never ee his Face it | 
' He likes him 'caule he 1s a Naural Murc : 
He's properer for Secrets than the other. . 
Dorell, No, not ac all my Lord, for I will tell you--- 
Mutalt. Make me aa Eunuch 1 before | will be that, 
Te own [ have both Toague and Ears to bgor, 
$14, 'Tis fttarige oblervance this you tell me of ; 
Tis pity he was Mute--- but come poor Child--- | 
Mutant, »:{l not follpn, Syan tales hold of bin 
' Dore/l, Irchought he oveſt at our Diſcourie. 
$5x. This mu!r not fave you Sir, | 
Oz 4 zod my Lord. 7 
Swan.) Ha | & you delude me Sir 2 


Jow's this > 


M utlan!, 


'Y Ou heard him fay | 
=! wch 3 I mult das, 


Whiſpers, 


ow __.\ 
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C43/) 
Dorell, No, on my Life 1 t 
S #7, Siczah 1 who'iaughe you 20 difſenible Dumbneſs > 
Mutant, I was a Spy, placd on Thomaz9's Actions 

By my Lord Channin 
Dorell. O Monſtrous Subtilry 1 
Synan. Then as thy -wrr any Iw il affure thee, 

Thy Tongue (hall keep an Everlaſting Silence ; * 


For I will ha'it cut our. Sir follow. me. / Exeuar. 


» 


SCENE. The Chantellours Houſe. 


Exter Andrea, Lionello, Souldiers po(ſor'd-< doing mad things ; 
ſom: Cuffing , ſome Sim. 


. Enter Chancellour, Irene atore. 


Chance, Obſerve this ſight, you'l ay Iam in earneſt, 
When I declare I mean to make you Queen. 
Tren, What, you have made the Rufrans Drunk,'it lems 1 
Chai. Aye, Dead Drunk. ; pray mark'em Madam, 
Lt. To be poylon'd chus 1 to be ſent out of the World like 


A Rat, by a Politick Whoremaſter,-.- Oh--oh-- 
A; ds Was this the double Dole the Devil meant > 


Sure 'twasS a ages of Wild-fire mixt in Hell. 


Such Drink as this wou'd make Damnation double. 
2 Sovld, Pray, pray Captain } Good Caprain let's to pray'r re, 
Aar. Ir is t00 late for pray'rs--ren thouland Devils 
Are i iN my Entrals, tearing ouc my Soul. 
Water j Water! to quench this Heliſh Fire, 
Onn, Water, Water, Water, &c. 
Andyr. Sce "Zane [lo 1 See, the Devil'sahiere. | 
"Lion, Where > Where >: 1 fee him grinning now i th Shape 
O'th' Chancellour. 
Anar, Look 1 how he Laughs and Snickers; Ha, ha, ha, 
A Woman-Devil to0--- there's Whores in Hell. 
Lin, Aye, Whores ! abundance ! I 
Andr., Let me have one then; : 
They' re Coolers Liopello 1 Excellent Coolers, t 


% 


_ 
,” 


And 


| FE! (44) 
And I'm exceeding Hot. 


Tren, How, dying ing Sir ! in this Diſpairing State 1 
Chanc, Yes truly, Madam, I take care they ſhan't 
Spoil your Advancement by cheir future Prating.: 


Arar, A VVhore 1 a thouſand VVhares, good Lucefer, 
For our Grear Chancellour 1 Some V Vhores, I ſay, 
L197. Vie Punp no more for him 1 Ile fee him firſt ; 
Ter him be Flog'd, ler him be Flog'd. um yy , VVhips, | 
| Lethim have VVhips of Fire to Lath his So | 
«| - Ardr, The Stinking Lord grows dry, and/needs V Y hips 5 
.. . Then, lend me one, good Devil, I will tear him, 
M:ch, My Lord! Enter Michael with Letters, 
Theſe Letters come from $S ynan Baſ] 4. | 
arc, See there 1 the Chriſtian Slaves are nid their V Vages, 
+. Lion; Give me my Gold, give me my-Gpld, Gold, Gold; 
I's Rob che-Chutch no mare elle.. Give me Gold, 
Anar, Aye, give me Goldy Ile pay my VVhores moſt br avely, 
: She thall wear Smocks well Lac'd, = Hy 
« 2 Soxl4, Oh Heaven t EF: 
1 Sould, If there be Heav'n 1 
V Vhich.is|the way, good Captain ; Ie 50 dick | 
Anar, Right betore your Noſe. All die, 
 Chanc, \O Heav'ns 1 my Daughter, and Vaoxia both, s 
7 Are in che! Twrbiſb Cainp--- ſurpriz'd by t hete 
| In a miſtake. Ten thouland Torments more 
V Vrack your Bodies-here, and Souls hereafter, 
Lies, VVhar Screech-Owl's that? ha 4 what a ſi ighe is this > 
Then I am dying 190 1 My Lord, look dow n, 
All thete loſt Souls will berequir 'd of you ; | 
They. will, my Lord ; 'and I can this forerel, 
Trh'midlt of all your hopes you will find Death f 
By Tortures worle than ours. Some Mercy Heay'n, D:s.. 
"#61 Chanc, |Hell take thee for thy News 3 it meets an hout | 
© Of ſach Calamity, ir _—_ Impreſſion ; | 
See that their Bodies ſafely are beſtow'd. | © Ex. Michael. 
' VVould I had ne're begun to be thus il, |- SE 


Chance. Raya, ha; "ta Cockr come ith dying Pur 1" 


T6}; : Trer. I'ye heard and teen too much, and will no: more. Ex:lrene. - 
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It had been better much, Then I'd beſt change ? 
But how >» Lam gone too far to do that lafely : 5 
Then farewel Virtue, fince it is too late, 
By Is on Tits The? _— above -f Fate, 
F »:etr Emperor, Thomazq, Theop. . [4-18 
al Arandears, | Nu ofa Storm. 
Emp. This is Prodigious ! 2 great Ships _ 
To Sa! o're Land 0. 4 Mes, this threatens more 
Than all they did Before. 
Them. T his Storm was made - * 
Only t'amuſe us whilſt they lodg'd the Ships 
Above the Chain, So to Befiege us rougd | 
And cut off all Relief, | 6-0 
Emp. That they now do . AM 
Never 'till now we truly found the want 
O th' Chriſtian Ships Lordet'd ro be ſtope ; 620 }_ 
There was ſome Practice, which Lthall find | outs br 
Procur'd that diſobedience ro thoſe orders ; 
All I find guilty certainly ſhall dye fot't | | 
Theop. He that advis'd their Say ling muſt be one then, 
Emp. Ido ſulpect him moſt, bur yer I can'c 
Safely, without clear proof, Arreſt his Perion ; 
The Senate would Relentit if 1 did, 
Thom. My Lord, No news 0'th' Souldiers, or: vour Daughter ? 
Theo, No, none at all. |. 
T bom: Surely they have convey'd 'em to the Turk > 
Emp. 1 fear ny at moſt--- Bur COME, Ler' $ £O to. Counc l. 

Thom, Council may Cure the State z but cannot me : | 
This Lols foretels my endlels Muery. ' Exeut. 
Emer Chancellor,  Larenzo, Boy. 

Loren, Thomazo makes the Guards to V gil ant, 
Her leaſt Reſiſtance, Sir, would Ruine all, 
Chan, Then She mult be deluded by this Boy 1 * 


Le 
. 


Think you hell do't well > 


Loren, Ne'te doubt, my Lord, 
Heis by Narure fram'd tor Rog ucry 


( Inſtruct him well , Bur to avoid detection, 
Send hic al ong with her ----- I muſt to Council, 
| G 


+ [3.0 | 

My pretty Child, Do what Lorenzo bids thee 
And thou ſhalt have my Favour. | * Exit Chanc. 
Loren. Come K ecko - | Exeunt Lor. Boy. - 


'  Exter Irene Sola, 

What 2 hd life is this to be confin'd 

From Friends, 'or {ight of any Humane Creature, 
2ut Cruel, unrelenting Murderers ; 

And ne're to change this Goal but for Al worle : 

A Sulraneſs a Strumpet ----—- Ah. Thomaz, 


| . Hadſt thou bag; this Miſchief ne're had happen'd, 


A Fu without, after which F Kecko Comes un 
Playing: 


Jus chanc'd to Lowe. « Boy, 
r_—_ Young Adonis was her 7 hoy7 

H- once -lept from off her K 

' To! hunt and take an HumblelBee 
- Then the Bagg to her did bring, 

She fioh'd, and = him for the Sting. 


' When bh: look'd Sb ſan her Eye 
 \Drep a Tear, he ſtrait did ory, 
+ QOh1 | forgrve me, IF will bring | 
A bigger and 4a longer S$y12. - | 
 Salmg, Jbe oryd, prett: La. 
; When that Home comes, Þ le & las, 


Trene, I fee there ſill is lefr fome Engocence 
To keep the World from linking, | Protey Boy, 
Which way did'ſt thou get in > 

\ Kecks, Te ſhew you Madam. 


Trene, This Child may prove an wngeGuaia tome, Excuni,... 


- 


(77) : 


Enter Emperor, 'Thomazo, Cardinal, Chancellor, Theoph. 
4 from Councel. 


Emp. This Infolence o'th' Souldiers fo debated 
By the Senate firſt, and now by us in-Counce!, 
Dees. ſpend that time might better be employed 
For the tafety of the whole, ----- firſt let the Senate? 

Yrovide but Mony ſpeedily to pay them, 
Strickt Diſcipline will follow that of courte. 

Chanc, Your Majeſty - however may conſider 
Thar theſe Debates ate not without all cauſe, 

I with co Heav'a they were, with Tears I ſpeak, | 

To have our Children raviſh'd from: our Armes , | ' 

Nay, torn from Altars in deſpite to Heav'n, 

And all things, Sacred Law; Nature, and Religion, 

To be made Ptoſtitutes to their -vile Luſts 1 

. To have a Lord o'th* Senate and the Councel, 

Convey'd away and Murther'd.; This -braye Prince, 

Forc'd to defend his Sacred Perſon daily 2 

By his own Courage, 'gainſt their Inſolence, 

Not to ſpeak of Priſons:broke, or refcaes made, 

And all the leſſer. miſchiefs hourly done 1 : 

If this be not worth a Senates grave advice, 

Wh har /can be Sir > EI, | | 
Theoph, My good Lord Chancellor, - 

[ do believe all men will think my erie!s 

Muſt equal be towyours, the canſe being ſo, 

T'am ture this wretched 'Life I would give up 

To ſee my Daughter and her honour {afe : 

Bur yer I think her yours, and hundreds: more. 

Not worth the time we vainly fpend abour them : 

My Lord, by your advice amongſt the reſt 

The Empire lies at ftake : firſt think of rhar, 

And mony 'tis, it any thing can fave it, 

All Councels that retard thar, ſcarce are honeſt. 

Chanc, Honelt | 'rwas ſcarce well, faid the Senate litting, 
I'm ſure of. that, for they're of other minds, + ” 

| | G 2 


' Make my Oninion jump with 
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And tis bur fit we wait their. Reſolutions. ! 


Card? Certainly your Majeſty cannot do better 
Then follow their advice ; they're the great/Council, 
They repreſent .che whole, what they conclude, 
You may without th' leaſt fear of blame purſue. 

E 2:y. Blanisy my Lord. Cardinal, you are ngt my ſubject, 
And *to perhaps do erre through Ygnorance 


But good my Lord, learn this, ----I give account' 
To none but HeaF'n for any thing Ido: {f- 


.T cake advice "tis rrue,| but ſtill am free 
* Toatt as I lee caute, ---- Councu does cealr | 


To weat that name when 'it can be. Coercive | 

S0 know my Lord, 1 tear no Earthly blamg, 

No, not the Popes. Then uſe ſome other word. 'N 
Card, Sir, |1 45% Pardon. if. that word offended,. 

I can be torry|roH, but yer that ſhan.r 

Make me negle<? my Duty to the Pope,  .| 

Whom you were pleas'd to name with ©90 mMucii needs 


As 1 conceive, I have no bus'nefs here, . 


Except -you think his Holineſs on Earth, 
Heaven's Deligate. | | | 
Emp, In Heavenly things I do | 


| In Fartlily, though he has no more-Dominioqs 


Than what' nur Royal Predeceifor gave hin ; 
And if he ſeeks \miore; here, 'tis Labour loft. 
$, gy. 49 y | - =_ I q 

Them, I'm glad his Eminence hears thus! I ruth 
From your own |Sacred Mouth ; he {till beljev'd 
None but my | tet durſt boldly urge 'the 'Potat, 
My Enemies I'm! fure made him believe 10. 

Chanc, Your Righneis I'm atraid miſtakes your frieads, 


'Your beſt and rrueſt Friends, for Enemies ; | 


I humbly am afraid, I fay, you do; [-- 
For I believe there's not a Grecian breaths, 
But does admire. you juſtly for your Virtues , 
Your follid A's park Conſtancy and' Vallour, _ 

[hom, Spend not your breath my Lord, in long harangs 
Of.me; for all you can lay, yn BAS 
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'In your this Dayes debates,----- 


mp. No certainly, \ | 
To urge the ſtop o'th' Empires\main concern 
For private Grievances, as if you"did - 
Deſign the Turk ſhoa'd. win it,---- this is Truth. , 
Charc. I'm ſorry that your Majeſty thinks, 10 ; 
But I have hopes the Senate yet will clear me. 
Thom, Thoſe hopes are Infolent 1 I ſaid it Lord---- 
Charc. T hope, my Lord, my candid Actions will 
Set me in former favour with my Prince, \ 
And clear to all the World my Innocence 


-So humbly begging Pardon, Ile retire; | \ Exit Chan, 


Card, 1 with your Majeſty may do the beſt. _ \Exit Card, 


Theop, This Chancellor, your Majeſty does find, 
Diſturbs, if nor betrays your weightyeſt Councils. 

Emp. He plainly does them both z yer art this juncture 
It is not daf2 to take the Seals away , | 


\ For fear the Senate think thicir love to him 


Does move me to it, * 
Thom, Let him keep them, 
Without the Princes favour thole are uleleis. 
But Sir, the time requires, that with relo!ves 
Becoming Majeſty, you pres the Senate 
For ſpeedy. Aid, and till that's done, command 
| That no debate betide be cnter'd on. 
Emp, No Emperor, ever Raign'd, had a leis mind”. 
To place harth Rules on Conncits than my ſet ; 
The- Freedom of Debates {honld be pretery'd 
If it were poſſhbie in every Council, 
Much more in that of higheſt Dignity ; 
If rot in time we nee thould hear the Trath, : 
As theſe common Rules muſt be laid by ; | 
New Exigents muſt make new Prelidents, 
And ignorance only ſtill: Cries our for old. 
Thom, Sir, your atfairs are at che laſt extream ; 
The Senate if they pleaſe may help you much ; 
And I am confident rhe major parc | 
Wou'd linely quit their lives to do you ſervice : 


4 
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| '! 9 
That which nts them, are ſome ſubtle! heads, 
By ſpecious Joubrs and queſtions puzle them, 
Your Reſolution muſt undo this Charm, * | 

Emp. Brother, in this I do concyr with you, 
Nothing but their extreams ſhall make me fo, 


They 1 either 'guide or force all {hall do, Ws Exeunt. 
AC'T.-'FY 


" Enter Irene in Mans Claths, with ihe Boy. 


1 | 
Trene, To Hus tar we are well; we've paſt two Courts of Guard: 
| Dear Child., how- many more doſt think there is >” 
Boy, There's but one more before we get torh' Court. 
Irene, Sure this is not the why s although't be dark, 
Yet I've ſome little guefſe, and think theſe Lanes © 
Do rather lead torh' harbour then the Court. | 
Boy. No, T'lewarrant you,:do but follow me, | 
| TI foon will make you tate. SO |  - Exter Lorenzo, and 
{[rene, "Tis fo; that is theend of St. Sophzz Michael dogging, 
Street, Child,'thou miſtakes, this is the way I'm ſure, © 
Lorenz. That muſt not be----who goes thete ?---- . | Extturus, 
None ſpeak, who are you there I fay > _.T | 
Mitch. Twas no body, | 
Loren, T'm ſure there was, it ſeem'd a Womans voice, 
And comming from my Lord, I hope it is nor | 
The beaufeous Lady we had Pris'ner there, ! 
Her lofſe would ruine him. : ; 
M.:ch, Come, come, there's no body ; let's haſt home to bed. 
Lorey.- No, I will watch this Street for halfe an hour, 
I'm fure 'ewas {ome body defign'd to paſſe, | Exeuat aſide. 
Guard rithout, Who goes there ? ; 


- ah Friends, | «|. 
uard, What Friends > * , | 


*Loven, Friends td the Guard, and Servants to the Lord Chancellor, 


5 Guard. Come|bef\re the Captain of the Wacch, ; 
| = : | . Boy, 
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(51 1) 
By: The Grand Round's coming z . haſte 1' we're undone-—--- , 
Irene, Tie follow thee—-- bur know not what I ſhun. . 

Enter Thomazo and Soldiers as in a Grand Road, 
with them Michael apd Lorenzo. | 

Lorenz, Our Lord's not come from Court, and we wete going 
To wait upon: him there. 

Thom, The Councel did (it late. 

M:.' Your Highnels has no commands to honour 
Your humble Servants with, | 

Thom, No, none at all. Exeurt ſerrerally. 

Emer Irene and Boy. | 

"WARE  Whereare we now > I've follow'd thee (6 faſt, 

I had not time tr'obſerve which way we ran. | | > 
Boz, Nor I, I'm ſure, nor know 1 whatsto do, 

T've loſt my le If, and ſhall be Ruin'd by it, 

I wyh I nee had medl'd. 

Irene, What ſay'ſt thou Child > Come, I wil! faye thee harmleſs : 
Let's knock at the next houle and take a Guide. 

Boy. No, no,'they all know me, that were the way 
To be Surpriz'd,, and carry'd .co my Lords---- | 
Stay you here, Tie ſearch about for the way. Ex: 

Trene, How terrible to me this darkneſs ſeems 1 
'That and this Habit both do give me fear,” 

And yer they both muſt prove my greateſt Friends. 

Unuſual things, though Innocent, amaze us. 

I'm near the Strand : I hear the Water roar 

As if the Waves ſought to o'recome; the Shore ; 

This joyn'd with Solitude, the Night and F ear 

Makes all: my Danger double to ap r3 

But who are thele ? | Hidet] ber ſ* F, 
Enter Michael and Lorenzo looking abuu?, 

Larezz, It the be gone, we'l uſe the | Boat our telves, 
It- is no ſtaying, ſhe betray ns all, 

Mich, *Tis a ſtrange Diligence in Prince Ts OMAZ", 

To walk the Round Himſelf 

Lorenz, Tomeer w ich as in St. oph; 4-ftreet was damn'd 
Ualucky too.- 

Michael, Would that was 41, 


S 


De | "O03 
- But thus to loſe our! prize, makes me ſtark Mad, 
Let's co the Barge, perhaps chey may inform us. Exeuat. 
Irene, Theſe are the Villains. that the Round did ſtop, . 
And Prince Thomazo too it ſeems was there: |. 
Ohy my uniucky Fear that made me fly © | 
' From ſuch a Sanctuary that was fo near me, 
Their words ſeem'd darkly. to refle&t on me, 
And/ on: a Boat ; I hope I am nor. betray d. | 
' Bur where thould be the Boy, he ſtays thus long ? 
Lan affraid, in ſeeking out his way, | 
He's flipt int the Sea: Heavens guard him from it, 
Emer Boy. Re: 


-Boj. Hit 1: hiſt 1 | 
* ». Trexe, Here, here 1 oh, there has bin two|men 
Came talking by : Iwo of the Chancellors Servants, 
They leem'd-to ſpeak of me and of a Boar; 
Boi. Which way went they ? 
* Trexe,, , Down this Street. | | 
: Boy, That's odr way z 1 now have found ig out, - 
Come, let's make haſte ----- E145 
Trene. No, let's go any way rather than that, 
_ Boaz. We muſt go! that, there is no other truly. 
. - Tren, I tell thee, Child, Te rather ſeek Themazo, 
He's on the: Round;. I with I had not thun'd him ; 
Come, let's up this Street. | 
Boy, Stay alittle) | | | 
What thall I do > how unlucky 'twas I wene | 
That they ſhould mils us thus, ---- I'de better kill her, 
I'm ſure, than ſhe ſhould meer Thomazo, | | 
"Thar muſt not be then: bug I will crifle time} 
Perhaps' they may return. /- | 
, - Jrave, Come Child,what look'ſt thou for >-Prichee ler's go, 
This way I'm ſure does-lead to the higher ſteer, 
And that way to the Sea. . | 
Boy, No, I'm confident this is our way, | 
And I miſt go no other 3 Pray come then, © * 
dren, This Boy Surprizes me, ----I will go chis way, 
Boy, You ſhall not cake my Cloaths along with you, Drazs. 


» 


(61) 
I am ſure of that, if 'you will needs be ging, 
Strip and deliver them firſt. 
ren, Prithee Child, ler me perſwade thee. 
Boy, No, no, give me my Cloaths, and go where you will. 
Tren, You know I want my own, and they're much better; 
Pur up thy Sword, | -- 7 
Boz. No, no, go back toth' houſe, and rake your Cloaths, 
Bur on you hall not go if I han't mine, | 
Tren, 1 have a Sword too, and ſure, methinks his ſtrength 
Should not be more than minez Come, Prithee 
Be rul'd, and go this way, I have a Sword elle, 
And twice the ſtrength of thee ; but Lam loth 
To do thee hurt, if thou wilt pat up thine, 
_ Boy, No, I will nor, except you'l go this way. 
Trene, Nay, then there's more than Childith thoughts 


Does prompt the Boy : To this a.greater fear 
Muſt drive away the leſs---- 


Come Child, be rul'd, I ſtill am loth to hurt thee. Dras:, 
Boz. Nay, if you come to that, do what you can, | 
You thall not ſteal my Cloaths: | 
I muſt gain time, yet P'm loth to hurt her, _- : 
E: The) fight aukerdly, and at a great arfiazce, 
| ' Enter Lorenzo and Michael. - 
/ Jreze, Boy, you ſee your Sword can-do no good ; 
"Then truſt my word, and go along with 'me. 
Boy. If 1 had thought you'd ha' terv'd me thus, 
I'd never have helpt you, that I wou'd not, 
.Loreaz, How's this } They're here---- 
'What, Men a quarrelling > | 
M:ih. No, on my lite meer Boys, _ 
Ripe Soldiers I'le be Sworn wha is the Quartel 2 
Boy, Let him cell it if he will, 
Iea, O1 Tam 6ſt, theſe are the Murderers, 
The Boy will certainlv diſcover me.” Wo 
. Lorez, Young Gentlemen, here rake your Swords agen ; 
What would your Quarrel be 2 Rivals in Love 1 
Mich, Ay, for a Paper Kite, or ſome luch thing: 
What, will neither of you. relate your Quarrel > 


. (94) |-| 
. By. Our Quartel was about the way to Court, 
He ſaid 'twas that z and I affirm'd 'twas.this, | 
| Loren. Then he was in the wrong, and ought ask pardon. 
| Trene., 1 do with'all my heart, : Pray, Sir, forgive me; 
2p What a good Boy is this that ſtill conceals me. | 
| Mich, We juitcame both, from Court, | 
Yer will go back a little way with you 
To ſer you right, that you tha'nt nuls it acer, 


Boz. I humbly thank you Sir, _ | 4 
 -Trene; And to do I, | | 1 p 
Bur Tull doubt this way, I know not-why ? ' Exeunt, 


Enter Synan 4nd Caliſta, | 
Sar, Tr was a ſtrange neglect you and your Father 
Both made, in' nor diſcovering this '{Dorells | 
To be a Lord -o'th' Council :- I'm afraid _ 
"Twill coſt his Head ; but I have given him notice, - 
He is gone back, and on what Errand too, | 
Caliſt, T hope his Witdom foon will find away 
Fo clear himſelf, and'place all guilt on him :. | 
But good my Lord, how ſtands my great affair, 
E ' $1man, Madam, as/you wou'd with ro moriow Night, 
! The Sultan does intend you for his Bed, | 
Therefore adorn your ſelf with all your Charms. 
Caliſta, My: Lord, this Obligation is ſo great, 
'N That no ſufficient thanks can be repay'd. | - 
| S1zan, Yes, Madam, But it may ; A tho we Eunucis 
| Cannot be Loyers,, yer.our other Paſſions 
Grow more unruly! by our lols of that, + | 
- As Deprivation of -one Senſe, does doubls | 
The Vigour of another : fo Ambicion | 
Oft gives hopes, fears, truition, and deſpair | 
To us, more violently then Lovers tee! - we 
"Then when you thall poſſels the Sultans heart, 
' This paſhon of my!|Soul you may indulge, | 5 
"7 Galt. Next pleaſing him,' it ſhall be all my Study, 
| *  Andlet me be delpis'd by the Great Sultan | 
| That hour I fail to be your faithful Creature x 
{© Thus I inuſt calk cill 1 poſſels my power, |* 


k 
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Her charming: Beauty will eclipſe mine quite, 


And place about his Perſon your own Creature. 
| | , 


(55) 


Then I am free to at 25 I fee caule.. E;ter Mutan with a | 
San, Go, bring thac Perſon in that brought this Letter which 
T.etter ; Madam, 'tis from your Father. | Synan reads, . 


Eater Meflenger., - by 
Tell me Friends j how did the Youths you brought, 
Behave themlſelves > 
Meſjeng. One Sir was quiet, to'ther ſhew'd a ſorrow 
Approach'd near Madneſs, oft, if not prevented, 
He had leapt over-board 'to drown hunſelt ; 
T hus he continued 'till our Boat was hoarded, 
By one went hence to Town , in that there was. 
A Chriſtian the Boy knew, and whiſper'd with 
Or which he did produce a large Commiſſion 
Under the Sultans Seal, and fign'd by you, TY - 
P.etending he had power to take him from us, 
Bur all in vain; our Orders were too ttrict, 
So we refus'd obedience, and have brought him. 
| $jnan, You have done well, keep them withour a littie, Ex.Mell. 
This deſperate Youth he talks 6f is Trex; #44 Mut, 
And he chat would have feiz'd her, is Dorello, 
None elſe have had my paſs : What's to be done > 
Caliſt, Sir, if the Sultan fees her, Tam delpis'd; 


Sjaan, But how ſhall I peevent it? 
Cal:ſt. It you would *t . 

Oblige me to the full, chen cell the Sultan 

Thar the-is loſt by'th* way : her Sex conceal'd, 

As 1 perceive 'tis yet, will make the Story _, 

Above. a!l 'Contradi*tion, but by. me, | 

And for my own fake, I thall never clear it 

'T his way you may ſecure my happinets, 


Shan, 1 will devote my turure lite to you, 
And hazard all my Fortunes on your Game, 
But how thall 'I conceal this charming Beauty, x 
Calif, Deliver her to me, as a Boy + 
Sent you þy ſome miſtake; her ſears will then 
Prompt ler to keep concea[Fd, 
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[. '- . '$5zan, Well, Te pou © her Exit Synan. 
\ | Calf, Now baſe. omazo, I'le Revenge thy (corns 
Upon the Perſon of the lov'd Trexe: | 
She and UV4exia both ſhall feel the ſinart . 
Of an inrag'd Love, led by _— y 
\Yer it i ny Py 4%) lecure, 1 I1IUT | diffe: nn! Wo 
|- . This Sway Bojj a Nas 2 Soul to0 honeit © 


[ S To be Afaulted | with my great Deiigns | 
l. [ill I'm > 113 Arts to keep me out, | 
e > that once brought about ; then my great Soul, 


Shall freely have is Swing v ichout controule. 
| | | |\Enter Synan with Irene | 
wt | $:ax, Your Labour will not be much,/Madam, his Boy 
|. * Sent me, I know not w hy, here Ldevote . 
| To do'you ſervice ++---- Ex, Synar, 
Caliſt, My Lotd 1 \thank you, | | 
| Apretty Boy indeed z your name ſweet Youth. 
Frere, 1 hadnot time-romake it 1 Oh my Faret . 
| To.be condemn'd| a Slave to her 'Thate. © |.. 
4, Caliſt, Whataze your Bluthes, Feare, or Modelty, > 
; 'n ; Diſpencewith both it preſent ;, tell your Name : | 
rene, My Name's Thomazy, | 
| Calif, Heaven's ſhe inocks me 1 | 9 bs 
| Bur oh my Rage, be (till till I can. feaft The | 
H Where' were you Bred > and who did you belong to > 
i £5" , ren, I've hardly wit enough to anſwer 4 Madam, 
hg y over tender Friends childithly Bred me, 
I And I'm afraid '&will Kill my Aged Father, 
To find that Tam loſt : If you have goodnel: 
| +, » But equal to your Beauty; Tis exceſhve, 
And ſure a juſt Requeſt you can't deny, 
Cal:ſt, It may! be not, but tell me- what ic is, ** 
Your Comp:ement does ſtrongly plead for [you. 
| Irene, Madam, it is you would prevent the trouble 
| ; An unexperienc'd Boy will\ hourly give you, 
' Aud ſend me back agen to my poor: Father. - 
Cal:/t. Thar muſt not be, you are too fair |to part with; 


I like theſe Childiſh looks ; This pretty Face 
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Muſt not Adorn it ſelf with Bluſhes thus, | | 
They do affault a heart too haſtily, | EE: 
Part with ſuch fiveetneſs ; Every word chat begs its Streaks @ plays 
Is a new Charm to ſtrengthen a Denyal , with Irene 
I'le ferch a Glaſs, we will compare ovr Faces. Exit Caiift. 
Tren, It is no wonder Prince Thomaz9 gain'd her 
Upon his firſt addreſs, ſince ſhe can thus E 
Court me, yet think me all the while a Boy. Enter Ca'ifta 
Caliſt, Come hither pretty Rogue. That Noſe of thine | n:th ag/af+. 
Would match this Face much better, Thoſe Plump lips 
Methinks I cou'd Steal ro0+-+-- I needs muſt kiſs 'em-+-- 
Irene, Good Madam, pardon me. . 
Calif, So very Coy! "WU 
That prett , Chin 1 like----- but for my Eye 
I woud keep that, my Eye-brows too and Forehead 
Berwixt thy Face and mine might ſuze be made | 
A Beauty that wou'd Captivate all Hearts ; 
Let's try ro.make one ſuch, Thy Innocence 
Can do no harm in- Bed ;. come thou and 1 


Wont part till boch ger berter Bed-fellows. Ex, Caliſtz. 
Ire, Prodigious Impudence y This goes:beyond "SS 

The worſt invented Stories of our Sex. Ha'! © Emer Caliſta 

Calift, Perhaps [rene will own her elf ro you, _ ad Udoxiz2. 


To me. (he leems: all man, and Courts me too, . 
Trerr, Pardon me, Madam, that I durſt not own 
A Perſon I witht loit tro the whole World. 
Cal:t, What wo, Thomazo# 
Trene, Las, that Name I took 
In roo much haſtez'I know not- what TI ſaid. 
U:lox, But can this be [rene 2 
: fren, Dear Friend, it is, | 
The much ſurpriz'd Irexe ro meet you here. 
Cali/t, Did not Dozello tell you of us both > 
[rex, How Madam, can you know he met with me 2? 
Cal:ſt, 'I do forget my ſelf, you came but now, 
UVaix, But what in this diſguiſe has brought you hither? 
'  {ren, How wereall here, 1 know nor, but Cal:/t; | 
I fear your Father has been much roo blame, 


, 
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| Wadox, Bur Ile amend oy bay by keeping mu 
From being ſeen by. any perſon living, \ | 
'Till you ; ſafe gat ap ng | 
Tren. If this prove true, | / 
- Her worth will. my Averlion quite ſubdue, \. | | Excunt, 


Exter Emperor and Chancellor D iſcourſ ing earneſtly. 
| Emperor, This t9 my Reaſon ſeems incredible, 


Yer wo my {ence 13 plain, 
Chaxc. Your Majelty 
Will ſure -perceive \my Innocence by this, | 
And what! juſt grounds I had for all my Fears. 
Emp. [know not what-to think, but ſure he cannoc 
Be 1o unnatural, as this does ſpeak him : | nt 
I!l men begin ar firſt wath petty Crimes, | ; 
And dare not by Ira" lanch forth to great. 
Bur he at one great leap from good to bad, } 
Seems to love miſchief in Extremicy, - 
And ſcorn to mount it's top by graduation. 
Charc. Sir, to, be near, and yet but neat a Crown, 
In Souls like his move ſtrong Agitations. | 
Emp. What ſhall I ſay to it? ---I cannor think-- 
But he will ſoon be here---- Dorello to0--- | 
I ſcarce have Faith enough to doubt of his, 
Bur. ro believe' an, only Brother Traitor, 
4nd Traytor to this height-=-I cannor do't--;- 
Charc. Sir, as you pleaſe for that, 1 charge bu not---- 
Alas he is too great 'for me to: Cope with, 
Burt I had rather much his Power thould Ctuſh me ; 
Ay 1 Cruth me into nothing ---- then thar you 
Who are my Soveraign Lord, and ſuch an' one 
To whom I owe all that is Noble in me, | /: 
Shou'd ſeem ro hazard life, and Empire both, 
By any fears of mine----- 
Emp. What ſhall I do? | 
Cannot a Prince be mercitul and: ſafe ? 
. "Tis very hard I tind----clus wicked Age 
Does almoſt think there's no ſuch ching as | goodnefs, 


And 


| 2 ab 
' And villifie all Perſons that profeſs it ;-* ; 
If Princes pardon Crimes they count it w ) 
And if they puniſh them 'tis Tyranny. 
Enter Thomazo, 
Thom, Sir, did you ſend for me ? 
Emp. Ay Thomazs) 
But 'tis to tell you. that..which does amaze 
Far more then Anger me ; Cannot you guels 
Ar what the matter is, and ſpare my Tongue 
The trouble to declare ſuch unkind things z 
I with you would 1homazo, 
Thom. Your Majeſty | 
Shall not find it hard to know the greateſt ſecret 
My mind can labour with, | | 
Emp. Then tell me Brother, 
Have not ſome late tranſattions done by you, 
Or by Derello's Miniſtry at leaſt, 
Bin of that Nature, well nigh cauſe my Anger. 
Thom. Commented on by Enemies they may, 
And T ſuſpect no Friend was fo officious | 
To tell you my 'delign. 
' Chanc, I do perceive Fm 
I'm, ſome reſtraint upon the Princes Candor, 
Therefore thall take my leave, | 
Emp. And can you Brother 
Wiſh Empire without Glory 
1hom. Sit, I know not 
W hat 'tis your words do tend to > All I know 
Or have tranſatted that might trouble you, 
Has not the leaſt Reflections towards Empire. 
Emp. Then tell your Reaſons Brother. 
Thom. Sir, the Cauſe 
I kept my Paſſion ſecret, was for fear 
Some {cruples in your own or Senates Breaſts 


Might have prevented thar, which when once done, 


I knew you ſoon wou's Pardon, 


Emp. Pardon Brother, - 
What, think you I'm fo tame to Pardon Tregſons, 


Ex:unt Chanc. 


1] hat 
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" That ware fo black, a Viſage 2; 


Thom, 'Sure no Law _ | + = 
Does limit my free choice of any Wile, | 
Under lo high A Penalty as Trealon;' © | 
* But if there -was, the Merit 'of [rene 
 Wou'd ſtrongly plead I'm ſure in my excute, 
Emp. This Love you own, I never-did diſlike, 
Though I ſuſpeted|it g but 'tis not that | 
© Has brought me to chis Parly, bur worſe matters. 
Thom, Sirg I am ignorant 'of any thing, | 
Beſides my hop:lels Love can move your Anger, 
 , Emp; Nay, Brother, you ſhall ſee 'ris not flight matters 7 
Thar have oblig'd mie to this unkind Parly, | Emer Meſſenger, 
Bring in that fellow there ----- friend, tell your Story, | 
Meſſenz. Sir, as I faid before, being empioy'd - 
Toth” Tirk/b Camp about Incelligence, | - 
I there have heard them ſay, that Prince Thomazo 
Muſt be Morea's King, and that this Town | 
Oa that condition, he will ſoon give up. 
 * Thom, Sir, can you credit Slaves, hir'd to accuſe me, 
Of ſuch 61 rw deligns as theſe ? | 
Villain x who has ſuborn'd you to fay this > | ,- 
| Emp. Be patient till you hear his Story aut. | 
Thom, 1 ſooner might be patient when hot Pincers 
Were tearing off my Fleſh, [E127 
. Emp. But I commend you, Fog 
Thom, Then lilent Sir as Death, T'le hear my honour 
Be blaſted by his Breath ----- and never murmur, 
No Sheep ſhall fall more- ramely Sir then I, 
Friend, ſay all that.che Chancellor has taughe you, 
- * Meſſeng, Sir, what Ive faid, and what I am to ſay, 
My Seuſes all muſt Witneſs is molt true, | , 
| Though in the leaſt 1 do not accuſe your Highneſs ; 
What I have (aid, I heard i'ch' Turkſb Camp: 
I did---- and what I ſaw there, is to follow---+ 
'Which-is chat oft at Synan Baſſa's Tent, + 
I've ſeen the Lord Dorelle in great favour, | 
' And Courted by the Baſs, but laſt Night | 
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. He did come back to Town in a diſguiſe ; 


5 


For meeting in their Fleer we boarded Boats, 
And hong he knew not me, yet I did him ; 

I ſaw him there produce a large Commiſſion, 
And ſhew it ro-the _— Admiral, 

By which he had full power to clote with you. 
This Sir is true, as I have proof enough. 

Emp. Return to your Confinement for a while, 
You nor your Fellows ftha'nt be long reſtrain'd ; 
'W har think you of this Brother. FE 
' Thom, Sir, I think | 
That Vercue which you Worlhip proves. an Idol, 
An empty name, lels follid then a ſhaddowv : 

11 deep unfathom'd Villanies of State ! 

Through what ſtrange Mazes do you wind your elves, 
That honeſt men cannot find Clews to trace you.---- 

Emp, What a ſad Fate have Princes that ate born 

To bare the Fate of ſinking Monarchy ; 
Thole actions which we judge will prop it moſt, 
Produce its ſpeedier Ruin : Faction grows 

And fpreads it ſelf through Councel, Court, and Notion, 
And nothing can be heard but accuſations, 

Thele when we wou'd Unite for common good, 
They ſay we Cheriſh for our private fafety ; 

If we believe them all, chen none are honelt ; 
If we give Ear to none, al will. grow angry ; 
So whether we're ſevere or moderate, 

Our Glory's hid i'th' Ruin of the State, 

Them,. Sir, T have thought upon't, all this ſeems (alle, 
But how-to prove ir ſo, I caunor gueſs, 

Emp, Brother,. Te ſay no more but only this, 

Act as you pleaſe, I n're can be unkind, E xit E nperor, 

Thom. What worth. the keeping life lor now is left ? 
I am ſtript of all that's Dear, Friend, Miſtriſs, Brother, 
And of my Honour too | ----- why live I then 2 | 
Becauſe I am a Chriſtian 1 Surely though 
That cou'd at the firſt teach Contradittions, . 

What were moſt Maggyrs but I 1629 con 


Exit Meſſenger. 
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What ſevere Hermit too but ſhortens life,, 
Why then 'cis plain I'm Maſter of my ſelf. 
; By beſt Rules of our Philoſophy : ----- 
'» Bur ſome will hold 'tis Cowardize to die | 
For fear of Miſery  ---- Why then Fle live; 
Yet ſcarce my ſelf, my ſelf alive ſhall know : 
In tri retirement. my few hours will ſpend, 
And by ſharp Abſtinence my life will end, . w . Exu. 


\ Enter Emperor,. Theophilus, Chancellor, Cardinal; and - 
Juſtiniano, who kneels and Kiſſes the Emperors hand. 


Juf, Sir, I with thadks receive my Liberty, 
- And ſhall diſcharge the Duty of my place, | 
_ Withall the Zed chat may be fince I hear |- 
You have laid by the”Prince. ; 
Emp. My Lord, I wiſh | 4. 9 
You'd place a greater Guard upon your words; © | 
- Ir is nor I, but my unlucky Stars : 
Have for the Empizes guine laid him: by. ! 
| Fuſt. Sir, . you tall ſee it's ſtronger prop | 
' If you will find away to Pay my men, | | 
Chance, My 'Lord, you do offend his Majeſty, 
In'ſpeaking of the Prince with ſuch contempe ; 
You had beſt attend your Charge, and' leave to me 
The getting of your Pay : The Emperor | 
[s. put upon. a project to = Mony | 
And yau: ſhall find your ſhare. {5 
Joſt, My Tool [ny men | | 
Wont Fight one ſtroak without it, that I tell you, + Ex, Juſtin, 
Chanc, Nay, good my Lord, no more,, Your Majeſty Eb. 
| Should not regard his Folly bur his Courage. 
Emp. Courage 1 Each private Soldier may have that, 
- Tis uct only makes a General , 
And I ſuſpe& his much, for all your Pray'rs; 
Burt T'le not long endure his Inlolence, ' | 


Te rather hazard all on my own perſon... 
Chaxnc, What means your Majely ,0# | 
Emp. Why Fame does ſay, | 


T— — w—_ 
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This Sultan Mahomet's a Valiant Prince; 
Ile try, if he'l on fingle Combar ſtake | 
The Fortune of this War. | 
Chanc. How's this > | Afrae. 
Cardinal, Perha m_ X's 
You have not well conſider'd that deſign; 
Your Majeſty in ſuch a weighty Cauſe 
_ ask a _ bo Piercy not ” js 
mp. My Lord, you as if ſtrong Appetite 
Did make me ſeek this _—_ for _— 
But T'le aflure you 'tis on no ſuch Caule: 
Thank Heav'n I dare, but do not love-to fight. 
Card. No Sir, nor muſt not ſingly; Heaven's ſtrict Laws 
Deliver'd by the Church, does quite forbid 
All Duells under pain of higheſt centure. 
Emp. Surely, when Heav'n gave Sacred Characters 
To Clergy men ; it did not then diveſt 
The reſt of Mankind of the uſe of Reaſon ; 
Did it my Lord + 
Card, No, not of common Sir. 7 
Emp. Common y I underſtand no fuch diſtinction 4 
Reaſon is Reaſon, and that does plainly ſay, 
If I i'th' head of Thouſands may make War, 
And hazard both my own and others lives, 
I ſure much more, may ingly do the ſame. 
© Card, Notwithour diſpenlation from the Pope, 
As humbly I conceive. 
Emp. The Pope, good Man ! 
No Diipenſations from his Officers, Wo 
dey m_ have =_ « _ tricks of Rome, 
Of firſt forbidding, then diſpenſing things, 
Has Rob'd it of the Reverence ja, jo 
From beſt Adviſers ro Mens Conſciences ; 
They now are grown to be their Torturers, + 
Things in themſelves indifferent they make {in , 
And real ſins they dare give leave to at : 
A man may be a Saint and Traitor both, 
When Diſpenſatioa frees him from his Oarh. 
i; 166 
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- - 'Buttrouble not your ſelf. Lord Cardinal, | ; 

 Tle ask the Sultans Diſpenſation only, |. 
If he conſents, I'le nor refuſe the Fight. 


| Enter Dorello like a Do#or, 


What have you ſeen him Doctor ? 
Dorel., Su, I find, : | 
Except you Majeſty in perſon goes, 
His Servants dare! not let him be'| diſturb'd, 
—- Emp. How do: they ſay he is? 
 Dorel. They do believe, || 
As I have ſaid; it is a Kunacy |. | 
Sprung from an over-tender ſence) of Honour z 
Bur ſtill I'd undertake on pain of Death, | 
Were [I but few days with him, Iwou'd awe him. 
Emp. Come, we'l go viſit him, his Health wou'd bring 


Me Vigout co our ne're expiring power | - Ex, Emp. &e, 
Chanc., Pray liedv'nhebe but Mad, Te never fear 
This cheating Quack from Perſia e're can cure him : 'E-] 


He'l ſooner Poiſon him Tle undertake, - - - 

And that part of his Art Ile try him in | 

If I can fix him well----bur-ſtay this Combat 

The Emperor celigns, and I do fear b 

The Sultan may accept in thirſt of - Glory | 

' Muſt be prevented; 'ris too much to ſtake - | 

My utmoſt certain hopes upon one Throw. | 

; But ſure need not fear, the fair [ren | | 

Will-keep hun from that Danger, | Eter Michae!, 
M:ch. Noble |Sir, NAD EIL | + oe 

New Letters from the Bufa, lay his . Maſter. | 

Doth Dore fo much, char he forbears all ation. * 
Chanc, How's this 2 Lfear the Love he bares [rc-+ 

May make him raiſe the Siege. » 

' - Mich, Tfear it too. | 

Chanc,Well, ſomething muſt be done that may prevent it, 

wy re! nothing yer of this Dorello,? 

# - _ Much, Not any thing, my Lord mT 
Chanc.. Sure he walks Inviſible 1 That Danger 
M | | Did 
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- Did threaten moſt of all, and yer my Stats 

Has broughe me off with Trigmph.---- @ 

Buc ſtay.j ---- The Emperor defigns ro Beg 

Something by way of Loan 'o'th' Citizens ; 

He'l find them Curſed free! Ha ! ha 1 ha j a Beggar Prince 

Is fuch a Contradiction ---- but Ile go - | 
And ſee the ſport, I hope I ſhall be able | 

- To keep my ſelf from down right laughing at him. | Exeunt. 
fs Exter Thomazo, Solus with a Book in his hand. 

;| Them. It cannot be bur all rhar they ſay's Chymera, 

*There is no follid Trath in all this ſtuff; | 

'Tis meerly words : They'r Sin-wy Sillogiſmes 

By which they puzle both themſelves and us, 

Are perfect Ropes of Sand: If we'l be Fools 

To grant their firſt Conceptions, ' then Oy prove . 

The Conſequence muſt needs be this or that, _ - 

Grant me lays one an Immaterial Giant, 

That does reſide in Tmmaterial place, 

Te prove he turns: the Primum Mobile, | 

Hon that turn all things elſe about _ the Globe : 

Then ſtarts anocher up, and heiconceives, 

That Immaterial Being is- abſurd ; » 

Strait brings his Giant in to do his Tricks 

On. good Material Leggs ---- then fhews a Storm: 

| Produc'd by a flight cold matter had' gor, X 

W hich made it Sneeze ---- all comes to fuch like uf, = 

Avant ſubſtantial thick /Ezyptian darkneſs, This: andy theBook, 

Kank miſt of words be gone there's nothing true, | 

No nothing : Good and I!! are only Names 

Stampt by our Intereſts; farewell all Books, 

Ile Study nothing but my. Miſery, __ * "Enter Emperor, 

And hoy to- Die apace. | Ah Mighty Sir, © Card, Dorello. 

And may I not have leaye to do that neuler, py | 

 Tis-all I beg; you once were a kind 'Brother, 

| Emp. I've not a thought bur ſpeaks me kind as ever, 

Here is a Learned Doctor, | | 


Thow. What to do? | 22168. 5 rf 
I want no health ----- If you have skill; ferl here, 


j qo 
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- Does not my Hear keep it's Pulſation right, 
- od ey i is JOEL 
e wave your profft once Mak aru 
Am nor I ell in heateh = 
Dorel. Your Highneſs is 


In what the Bloods concern'd, 


Thom, Oh, lec alone | 
The inward man : That goes beyond your Tqols, 
Your Probe's not long enough to Tent my Soul : 
Sir, on my Knees I beg I may be private, 
Emp. From all but chis one man, Brocher' you thall----- 
{hom, Then linceI muſt be Plagu'd with converlation, 
Ile ask ſome queſtions: How go things i'th' Senate ? 
Emp. Their obſtinacy forc'd me to diſmiſs them. 
Thom. That was a prudent ſtep, but how the Siege? | 
Emp. The Turks like loving Neighbours ſeem,moſt quiet. - 
Thom, They then expect ſome Revolution herc ! 
Lord-Cardinal, when come our helps from Rome # 
When I go next abroad; ----- nay, my good Lord, 
I've anfiver'd now my ſelf, =--- your Majeſty, 


- I hope, will free me now from all but him. | ;.of 
FM . Study your healch, dear Brgther, till you're well, 
My Self and Empire both do uh in you. | 


| Exeunt M anent Thom. ard Dor, who pulls off his Beard. 
| - Thom. Come Sit, to work, have you a Doſe of Qpium, | 
For I want Sleep extreamly, --- Ha --- Dorello, 
-  Dioxel. Ah Sw 1 Can you endure a Traytors Breath , 
_ . For fo State Pamplets, and the Ballers call meg - 
- For what I do not know, except it be, | 
That I know ſome are ſuch, I muſt not name ; 
Bur I have ſecrets Sir that will amaze you. 
Thom. Not more then does your Preſence in this manner; 

| Sure I'm-deceiv'd, ----- on-with your Beard again, 
. So,---- now I ſee it'only was my Fancy ;  |- - 
* But where's Dorello gone ? | 
. _ Dor; Ah, Noble Si, "IM 
| I fear you ate not fo well/as I did hope; _ 

Thom. It.is Dorello's voice £99,----Ah dear Friend, 


Wonder 
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Wonder not I ſeem'd Craz'd: Atlas, Irene, 
Is Murder'd I believe, or loſt fot ever. 
s Dor, No Sir, She is not Dead, though I muſt fear, 
Thar as you gueſs ſhe may be loſt for ever. 
Thom, Not Dead 1 how know you. that ? 
Dor. I've ſeen her Sir, T1 
And She's i'th' Turkiſb Camp from whence I came. 
| Thom. From thence I'le preſently go Reſcue her. Exit, 
Dorel. He is too near Diſtraction to be told 
Trene's the Sultans Miſtriſs z but 1'le go 
And humour all his fancies till he ſleeps, | 
Perhaps ſome reſt will make him fit for Council, | Exit. 


S houts L Exter Emperor, Chancellor, Cardinal, Attendants 
without, and Rabble, Michael. 


Emp. Their Obſtinacy makes things deſperate : _ - 

| Whar's to be done my Lord?  * Enter Alderman. 
Chanc. Try 12 few mote, here comes an Alderman. 

. Emp. Friend, you are Rich, I'm told, and therefore ſhou'd 

Spare ſomething of it for your. Countrics ſafety 

_Nay, for your own, your Wife and Childrens too 

For they and all you have lies now at itake. 

' Alder, Your Majeſty is misinform'd of me 

I Rich 1 alas Sir, 1 am very poor. ; 
Chanc. Conlider Friend, who 'tis that goes a Begging, 

Your careful Emperor himlelf in Perſon, | 
Card, Your much diſtre(s'd Prince,.conſider that, 

Give ſomething Sir, and Heav'n will ſure>reward ir. | 
Emp. Friend, 'Tis not for my ſelf F ask 1 Heaven knows 

That was't not for you my loving People, 

I'd ſooner - die then undergo this Shame : 

Come Sir, be liberal, that others may _ 

By your Example lend their .mony freely. 

Thar fo the Soldiers paid, may boldly Fight, 

And here I promiſe on my Royal Word, 

Thar what you lend Ie faichfully repay Ad 

As ſoon. as Peace has open'd Trade again, 


Alder, This way of borrowing Sir, I fear's Illega] 


Without 


—I——_ 


| 


Without the Senates leaye, ---- and I'd be loath - | 
Jo! break _ Law, and make bed NEO! 
That might infringe the Liberty o'th'.Subjett. 34 the 
C "Sg Ay! thete the Argument chat choaks them all. 
Emp, How ſtrangly Friend you do miſtake the Law, 
Am I in worle condition than a Subject > | 
\Who wanting mony borrows any where ; | 
Nay, what 1 borrow, Tby force might take | 
" Ar ſuch a time as#this ---- a Law there is, 
A Narurat Law, of. /Pow'r it may be callq, | 
W hich gives the Prince aright to every thing : 
He why may- keep the Common-wealth from ſinking, 
And this ino_ocher| Law can Abrogate----, | 
' Alder, My Council does inform me otherwiſe, 
. And I.ſhall rake his word ----- Except my Lord, 
You'l-give your hand upon't he's 1n the wrong. 
| Chaxc,, Good Friend forbare, I am no Advocate 
Thar ſigns my hand to every Caſe that's pur; 
His Majeſty expe&s your anſwer Sir. | Enter Thomazo axd 
| Thom, Ha) what Mock State is this? |. Dorello diſzuiſed. -.. 
Alder, Your Majeſty | {RL 
Muſt pardon me, for Ican ſpare no Mony. Exit Alder. & Ralbl-. 
Emp. 'Tis labour loſt, Heav'n ſurely binds their Eyes - 
To their Deſtruction ; 'but I find, my Lord, | | 
Thar you concur with their falſe arguing. | 
. Chaxc, The times are dangerous Sir, I date not ſpeak 
Except in private Council---- #1 
Emp. Princes may 
By me be warn'd/ of two much Lenity, | 
The Rabble is a Jade, muſt feel her Rider,! 
Tis not ſoft taps-I ſee, bur whips muſt rule her, 
\ . Humility moves none bur generous Souls, | _Excuxt Emp, &c. 
" Thom, Was I not obſtinate to ſee Irene, | 
| I farce could ler this Traytor live a Moment, 
| Dorel. Good Sir, lee me intreat you to deſift 
From that ſo dangerous and vain attempt, | * 
Thom. Dozello, fay no more, I'm reloly'd 
To ſthew her I was true, though ſhe's nor ſo; 


; > 


And 
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And ſhou'd Death wait-me in the Turkſþb Camp, 

Yer I wou'd go, ----ſez 1 how the Traytor laughs--- 

Charc, I put him on this proje& for his Ruin ; 

Ic was a ſubtle Myne, I knew, when ſprung, 

Wou'd blow up all that little power he had : 

An humble Prince makes Subjects Inſolent, 

Then what does Begging do, ---- ha, ha, ha, honeſt Mha-1, 

Go watch how he ſucceeds, and bring me word, Exit Michae). 
Thom, 1 muſt Alarm him---- - 

His Soul is much too jocund for a Traytorss 

My Lord, I have a mind to give allay | 

To yqur exceſſive laughter --- where's [rene #. 

Chanc, Ha 1 |. 
Thom, Your Daughter too, Vdoxia and Dorelln, 

What? you to fave their lives, have ſent them hence, - 

W hat punctual day Sir, muit the Town be took > | 
Char.c, Sure Slaye you know me not, you dare talk thus} 
Thom. Yes, you are he, that by the heip of Souldiers, 

Did break the Sanctuary 1----- then for Reward, | 

Beſtow'd a Dole of Poiſon on your Slaves ; 

You thought their Dying too a pleaſant (ight, 

; Chanc., What Devil canſt thou: be that dar'ſt accule 

Of Crimes fo falſe as thele > of | 
Thom. I cannot ſtay at preſent. now to prove thei z 

But in good time I may ; i'th' Interim 

le ſtep and tell your Daughter y*are a Traytor, 
Have you no ſervice to the Eunuch b.{a, 
I'le kits his hands e're long---- 
Chanc, Ho! Mruchael 1 
Thom. It you'd prolong your life one day or two, 

You may by being Silent ; bur it not, 

Fhis is your laceſt Moment, | Exit Thom. Dor, 
Char, Sure this inult be ; | | 
Some of Dorello's Inſtruments'in-Town, 

My Ruin is contriv'd, I plainly ee, 

And I muſt be as quick in my preventions. ; E ater Michael. 

| Mich. The Begging Emperor has but ill ſucce(s, 
Chanc, Curieon hun, we have worle, all is betray'd; 
| K I've 
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'* I've bin attaqu'd by one that knows Dorelle, | 
» And every thing by /him that we have done. | - 
M:#ch, Can this be poſſible, and we not find him, 
I hop'dhe had bin'drown'd in hiscoming. | 
Chanc, No, all my Starrs grow dull of late ; I chink 
They take no care of me, or my deſignes, 
Bur ſtillmy Plots are ſpoi//d by Countermines, : Excant, 


& 61 A C E i# V. 
Ents Thomazo and Dofello, 
Dorel. 'He Baſſas Kindneſs to me ill Continues, 


Nay, tdtheris increas'd by knowing me. 
Bur yer I can't przvail to ſee the Ladies. - 


E iter Mutantrope, The) ſizn th 
| one another, 


How 1*Cal:ffa;in ſuch favour 1 where's [rear then>. 

Thou art a lying Rogue, I ſtil] perceive----- | G 

; Oh Villain, dar'it thou ſwear to falle athing >| 

As that the $u/raz does not know Frene 8----- | 

_ - Thom, 'Can only ſuch a Traitor ſpeak the truck > ; 

' ” Andall Man-kind be lyars > yet, methinks | | 

The vertue of [rexe,, does make me hope it. | | 
Dorel. If this you ſwear, be true, then bring my Friend 

Andme to ſee Treae:--—If you're forſworn 

Expect a greater judgment then you haye----- | | 
Well, wee'l try your faith, | Ex. Mutant, . 

| t) | % 4-4 : Thom. 
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Thom, The Boy is ſtrangly earneſt ; fire he canno! 
Be ſuch a Villain to invent all this > 
'Tis poflible the ſubtle Chancellor 
Contriv'd, that Fame might ſay it was Trex, 
Leſt his Intelligence might be ſuſpected. 

| Dorel. 1 can't tell; what to think , there's no deſig: 

The Boy can have--- is worth his Perjury, 
Except he wholly does delight in Falſe-hood. 

Thom, To ſee Irene, and fee her true, will be 
Some few Degrees bey 'ond felicitie, E x-unt. 


| Emer Synan, 


S1nan, She thteatens now : what a rank Afs was [ 
To bring ambitious Beauty bout.my Prince, 
This Poiſon is for Trexe----- 

I'm confident,----but Lady look about you, 

We Stateſinen have our tricks; 'tis well 1 did not 
Inform her Father that it was her ſelf, 

And not the fair Iree the Sultan dotes on, 

Did he bur know it, we ſoon ſhould have bin here : 
His Politick Pate wou'd {till Solicite Bowſtrings 
Might be preſented us, that vacant places 

Might be diſpos'd by him ,-----but to his greif, 
Both he and all men elſe, think 'ris I rene, 


Enter Caliſta, Jt ene, Udoxia, and utes, one ( 87 3 D. g 
a Cup of Poiſon, th' other Bowitru 2s. | 
Caliſt. No 1 Fle cut off my fears, their hopes and thine 
All at one blow. h 
[+8 Jan. Contider but the Crime 1 we 
Cal:ft, No $ynan, you miſtake chat charming Face . EY 
Which in dead colours firſt bewitch'dmy Lord | # 
Shall not remain for you tothe a line, 
From that delign Springs all your Piery. 
Jaan, If you fear char, then ſpare this other L1dy 3 Be 
Why Madam, mutt the dye þ ; s 
Caliſt, For ſweet, revenge, " "7 
' Shedid upbraid me, wich my Fathers "(VEM | 
'K|2 Ang 
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And now ſhe'l find |I have -it thoroughly, | 
;  Dabx, 1 will not !loſe a Pray'r to ask thee| Mercy, 
X Nor will I Iweafter Free is Dead. 8a 7 
Caliſt, Yqu fhall never doubr ir. * | 
r Treze, Ah Caliſta} BET! | 81 
Think of the pleaſant hours we three have ſpent | 
; In Childiſh ſports together, ---; call ro mind | | 
How®both of 'us have ſtrove which moſt ſhou'd pleaſe you. 
Calit, Plead notiout wanton Childith _T ales to me, 
Tam a Woman, and dv lee -the Danger 
Ot- that bewitching! Beauty. you have got, | 
Therefore make haſte and chuſe your way of dying. 
Irene.” Save but Odoxra's life, Ile call that Mercy, 
And with my dving'Breath beg pardon. for you. 
Uaox, Irene, ne'te ſpeak of that, give me/the Cup, 
E do defie all kindneſs from the Monſter 
Except you ſhare it; t09---- 
Caliſft, Braveiy Ref-lv'd 1 Aa 
Bur do nor drink it all, one half will ſerve ; 
I ryd it on a Slave, and he dy'd calmly, 
- Madeno-ill Faces as ſome people do. | 
Tren.c Come then, let's take our everlaſting leaves 
Of all our Sorrows here, --&my thoughts begin 
To prompt me it is brave ro}Jeave this world, 
And allir's flaccering, falfe, and painted joy$. 


Which do allure to real Miſeries. 
. Vloxra, lead the way. | 
Vaox. Farewel Dorello. . She ariyks ann 2148 the Cup io Irene, 
Tren. And farewel now for ever my 1h9mzs, Dri: ks. 
| Calift, Curie on his Name, it ſtaggers me a little; : 
But Love Aceu1 and' Tryamph my Reveiige tf 
In thy firſt Conqueſt ----- Farewel Play-felloyvs, B,xic Caiiſt,. 
' $nan, Sure tis ſome Bodied Fury this, [not Wonan ; | 
Ladies, you'l find your Deaths ſteal gently 6n you * 
Like a ſoft Sleep :- bur yer to thew I wou'd! 
'' Do any thing was in my power to ſerve y9u, 
I% fend the lictle Traytor, Mutantrope 


To find Dorel/y our, and bring him-to you, 


V 


Uidex. | 
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Uaox, May Heav'n' reward your Charity, wy Lord, 
| Ic is the only thing I'd wiſh on Earth. 
$:an, You ſhall not fail of that ---- now Muſtapha, | 
Our Plot is Ripe to ruine this Medes, Exit. 
Trex, Whither, dear Friend,” are thou and I a going ? 
U4ox, To Heaven Tree, 
Trene, Heav'n is a great way off, 
And though I doubr nor, we thall ſoon reach thither, 
Yet Nature (ſhudders at the world of Miles 
That Fancy fays is thither ---- Ah, VUdoxja-+-- 
I hope we ſhall know one another there. 
* | UVaox. I hope (00 to0---- yet, what the pleaſure is 
Which happy Souls enjoy, I cannot guels, 
But ſure it won't be any thing like thoſe 
We do enjoy on Earth. 
Tree. Ay, there's the fright ; 
Methinks we're about 'to loſe our ſelves, | 
And change to ſomething elſe, Tho' what we know not > - 
But we thall ne're be We again I fear, 
;Vaox. Yet this we're certain of we.can't be worle. 


Exter Mutantrope, and of ſerves them, then Exit. 
Ezter Dorello and Thomazo. 


Bur ſee the Boy 1 T hope Dorelli's coming. 
Do-el. It makes me happy I'm in your thoughts. 
Vox, 1'e ownthat nought on Earth could be to welcome. 
Tree, Nor to me neither except Prince Thomazo, 
Thom, That word in fpight of Fortune makes me happy. 
Tre, Ah 1 dolT fee you Sir > Then welcome Death--- fas ami), 
Thom. How's this ! Trenr! palenels fits on her lips, 
Dorel. The ſudden Joy o'recame her---- give her Breach, 
- She'l come to her ſelf---- | | 
Vox. Never on Earth, 
Thom, W hat dreadful word is that? it pierc'd my Soul} 
Vox. The ſtrange Surprize did make he Poiton work, 
Dorel. Poiſon ! WT 
V dox. Ay Sir, Caliſta Poiſon'd her, ; 
Dorel, Ah Horrid Deed 1 but ſee the Prince Sir, Sir, | 


' 
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I fear | his Soul's' not proof againſt this blow. 
Thom. Irene fo Angry, that the will not ſpeak! 

Ha 1 Poiſon 4 Never 1 I will not have Calsfis, - 

Her Father is a Traytor -----but Ireve | ; 

Is the great Sultans Miſtriſs, --- Is the fo 2 | 

Then Ile turn/Hermit in a Grove of Willows, 

' Berrys of Baletul Ivy thall be my Food, * | 

And the Drink aothingelte but my own Tears ! 

For. fair Irene is falſe, \ . | 
Dorel. Ah dire mihap, 

His fcarce Cur'd Lunacy agen returns : 

- Great Sir, exe is Vertuous---- 

Thom. Then: Vie have her, 

I-will my Self deitroy the Sultans Army, 4", 

And Relcue my Irene ----- to horſe ---- to horie ----- 

Draw up the Guards and follow, --.» found a po_t. 

What do you Run you LOgs---- Draws & exiturus, 

Dorel, Oh, good Sir ſtay--——- 145 hed by Dorello, 

Diſcover'd once, he will be loſt for ever----- 

Thom, What are you that take me Priſoner ? 

' I won't have Quarter now Tr-ze is loſt. | 

| "Dorel. ,0n me Sir 1 do not you know! Dorelh ? 

 - Thom. Ha! where's Irene? Oh! there, She's there--- 

Have I recover'd her? -----1 thank you-all---+ 

You have Fought bravely ---- you thall all be Knighted, 

Bur won't 17exc ſpeakiro her own ThIamazot | | 

Pardon me, Madam,---by all my Love I thought K nels by her, 

Twas you I thou'd have Marry'd. | 
Udox. Ah poor Princey 

Dorells, look to him! ---«but if you can 

Procure our Bodies Chriſtian Funerals, 

I know hers does, and 1 hope mine deſerves ir. 
Dorel. What mean you, Madam ? | 
Udex. I find the /Pailon works on me apace. 
Dorel. What are you poylon'd too } 

 . Uaox, Ay Sir, Califls © wi 

; Was kind in thar, to ler us Die together. 

' Icanno more! Fatewel, wy dear Dorells, 
| | | NV OS, Enter 


” 
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Enter Caliſta «nd Mutes. 


Dorel. I envy not the Prince! why do not I | 
Learn the ſame Art to loſe my greif in Madneſs. 
Caliſt, Whar men are theſe, ſeize on them ; ha 1 T homszo 
Dorells too! They ſeize them, Thom. ſtands 4maz 4. 
Dor-l. Ah thou curſed Monſter 1 | 
What Devil taught thee all this Cruelty ? 
. Caliſt, 1 learn't ic of that Prince, he raught me firſt 
To find my Nature bad----l elſe had liv'd 
A puling vertue, ſtill frighted with tales _ 
Of Hell and Devils, with other tilly- Bug-bears; 
Bur ſeeing him the ſtout and brave T homazo, 
The Wiſe, Juſt, Generous, and great Thowazo, 
Take pleaſure to betray a harmlets Maid : 
This caught me rage, andrag'd inſtill'd revenge, 
Which made me do this petty rriffling miſcheif ; 
Bat chat's not half enough, fince above my hopes, 
You wo are. fallen thus into my hands. 
Doiel. Ay, dare thy worlt , as for that noble Prince, 
V'ere he but fate, Death were to me favour. 
Calijt, Nay, you thall both: cogether 1, Slaves your ſtrings. 
| Mures pu: Boz-/t1 17.91 du them. 
Thom, Though I'm a Priſoner , Te 
Wear no Chaines but thote of faire Irene 1 
Dorel. Trent is Pollon'd 1 Zo 
Poifon'd moſt Noble Prince, by this dami'd Monfter, 
Thom, - Ha 1 'tis the Devil Dozells, tis the Devil ; 
He has Cal:/ta's thape, but 'tis a Devil , 
He cannot hurt me though, for I defy him; 
Ha, ha, ha, -- ſee } how che Devil weeps 
Becauſe he cannot get his will to hurt us. 
VVe are too honelt for his Miſchief, --- ler me go, 
Tile make him vanith with a Vengeance hence, 
_  Calift, Ohy I could chide my Eyes for thewing greif, 
Tho' us _— ſight..--- 7 homazs is Mad 1 
How came he thus Dorells £ 
Doxre/.. Can you ask > 
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And fee Ten lie Murder'd there ; you ? 
\ . _ Caliſt, Oh I wou'd rail and call if Levut, 
'  Ungrateſul, baſe Thowazo, Bur this ſight | 
Renews agen my Love, and ſtops my Mouth, 
| Doxrel, Talk nocof Love ac all much lets fot him, 
That is too good a Paſhon for thy Soul, | 
- And hea Cauſe toy Noble, 
* Fra Ah Dorelle 1 
dge but from whence —— this Flood of Tears 
Tie They're ſuch as Crocodiles by Nas bed. 
_ Caliſt, Nay, rather fuch as once Medea did, 
When ſhe diſpers 'diher tender Brothers limbs { 
Love taught her Cruelty, and I perceive 
'Twas that, and not Revenge has Mutder'd theſe. 
- Dortl. If cruel hear ts, like yours, be capable 
Ot Love, yer all you have the Sultan claums. 
Caliſt, The Sultans Title —_— my Ambition, 
But now that Paſſions cloy'd, and Love returns, 
Dorel. Madam, why do you paule ? pray give me dearh, 


Them, Ha 1-Sir ! I am no Traytor 1 I'm your Brother, 
Ask Dorello if the Dam'd Chancellor 
Be not the Mighty Traytor of your State--- 
But ſee his Daughter---:She ſhall be Sultaneſs,. --. 
1 will have none of! her----She is a Montter---- 
See ſee-+--how the's belmear'd with Blood, 
But where's {rene->->Alas 1 She's angry Ah Mee. \ 
I will have none -buc her--- | 
.Dorel. Alas poor Prince 1 oe | 
The fair [rene is Murder'd by Calif. | 
4 Thom . Ha1' Murder'd 1 1rexe Murder 'd---the 
' Shall be torn Limb,from Limb by hogrid Devi 
' Her Soul thall curnthat facal Bird Night, | # 
With Crokes and Crokes for {ad ma Souls, 


"* 


Vaexia chides my floath for ſtaying thus. Thom. FR ”, 


(REF 11. 
S O NW. 
TN Caves full of Sculls, - and rotten old Bones, He vSirigs, 
Þ She Sight in the Day-time, and in the Night Groans, | 
Movgit Glo of the Guity, for ever She'l bowl, 
And in Beds fill'd with Serpents eternally Role, 
But I and Irene will be Merry, 
Amongſt happy Lowers we'l Play, 
Ah Charon 4 make haſt with your Ferry, 
Row hard, and Ile double your Pay, ; 
[r:ne we'l part no more------ - 2 > ; Falls down. 
| Calift, Why do you pauſe upon't > he in his Macnels thews 
lis lating hate to ine, and Love to her ; 
Revenge is rous'd again by Jealoulie, 
And now I with hum Dead; Paſſions in me 
Like Tides in ſome great Rivers, flow not in, 
Bur firſt in heaps ob Water take cheir view, - 
Then Roar, then tumble in Mountains of Sea, 
Devouring Shores almoſt as quick as thought; 
50 now: your Umes are come. 
Dozel. I do rejoyce---- 
Calif, Your joy ſhall be bur (ſhort, pull Slaves! . Exter Synan. 
yay, Hold Doggs f------ | 
. Cahſt. $yzazy how's this > dare you controul our orders? 
$1zan, Not bur by his; whom you your elf obey. 
Our Migity Sultan taw and pity d him, 
Calijt. Oh I am loſt. | 
$11ay. No, Madam, I am 40 without your Mercy ; 
And 'tis 'gain/t me alone his Rage is bent, 
For thus deluding him about Treme : 
Bur'iave my Life ſince for your lake I did ir. 
Cabiſt. No $14, if thy Fate depends on me, 
Thou muit expect a dreadfu! Deſtiny, 
$1zay. I lee iy Deaths inevitable now 1 
But I am glad my lite does Ranſome yours, 

Dorel. You cannot give us life, in them we die. 
$11nan, That Death'will bur continue till they wake. 
Dore!, How wake } tny Lord 1 do not delpile our griefs, 
6 el 124M, 
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Synen. Tis but 2 feepy-potion, which chey took, 

' Whach lprepar'd to ſave them fromCaliſts, | 
| Dorel. My Lotd, my Lord, you rieve without a cauſe 
© * For fair Jrene'snordead ; This noble Balſa Wy | 

Who knows no falſhood fayes it, 
Thom, What is that > 
Dorel. Irexe is living Sir. 
Thom. fy, but She's zngry, 5 
She won t ſpeak one word to poor Thomaze, | 
 Doxel. Sir! the's a fleep ' 
Thom. Ah do not wake her then ! 2-1 
Huſhe 1 huſhe 1 no netſes I prayler her ſleep=--+ 
- 'She will be pleas'd anon--»-=- ſteale ſoftly out-«- - 
| Sofrly----ſoftly----do not wake her ſor the world. | PREM 
She's Dreaming now of poor Thmazo's love, | _ Exuloftly, 
$54, I mutt admire the wayes of providence, - 
.That ſtrangely thus by wicked mens deſigns, 
Does oft protect the juſt--—-your Chancellor 
To fortify his greatneſs in our Court | 
Has caus'd your being here, where you are ſafe, 
Which elſe you con'd nor be in our next ſtorm 2 
For then the Town's becray'd : The General 
Has promis'd to inarch our with ail his Souldicrs, _- 
And there's a Royal Half-moon Banner tent | 
To th' Chancellor which will procecthis houte--:- 
Dorel, Good my Lotd, - | 
_Þ Let not the Prince hear this but by degrees, 
His Brother and his Country's loſs will be 
A Greif his worthy mind will hardly bare, | 
Shou'd he recover this which now afaules him. 
 Synan, My Lord, you freely; thall commaud this pl. 
- Whilſt I have any Breath cogive thar power, + 
' . And after that, you ſafely may rely---- 
; - Upon our Sultans friendihip co the Prince, 
Which I dare fay is real! : Bur I muſt | 
| Make haſt and meet that Death now ſtays for ue. 
Direl. My Lordj 1hope much better, 
S5zan, No, my Lord 1 


w3-[s. * 


Our Sultan's Frowns are Martal , they'r met by this 

Tobe ipectators of my Tragedy, * 

Cairy tlie Ladies in----when I am dead---- 

May you, my Lord, and all your Friends be happy. Mu'es c a in 
Dorel, My Lord] farewell, may Heav'n erve [ihe L adies 

You ſti!l------ xit Synan. 

- But yer 1 fear he's loſt : Vertue on Earth 

1 like ſorae' wholeſome Herb o're grown with Hemlock, 

There is fo little, men ca hatdly find it, 


> 


And all that uſe ir are unfortunate------ Execun', 
E ,t+r Emperor, Theoph. Chancellor, Cardinal, ' 
| Attendants, 


Theoph. This Information puzles my belief, 
I ſooner thou'd have doubted my own Faith 
] hen Prince Thomazgo's ----- ſure it cannor be. 
. Card, The things too evident for any doubt ; 
Hor ſpur'd Ambition in a Young mans breaſt 
Ne're boyles at a Crime wou'd give it Checque. 
Theoph, But ſure the world muſt end, when Crimes like theſe 
Are boldly Acted by the beſt of men , 
Vertue has {pent her utmoſt ſtock on Earth; -»--- 
Vertue, that Cement of the World, grow's loole, 
Then Nature ſure mult thake into irs Chaos. 
T-ene to turn a Strumpet, did Amaze me ! 
Though the's a Woman--++-but for Prince Thomaz3 
To make a bale Revo't, is Miraculous; 
Emp. What can an Emperor, bounded and ty'd 
By Laws, Act more than I already have----- 
3ut Heav'n and all things elfe conſpire our Ruin, 
What can we then more but reolve to Die; 
Story hall never tay I did neglect 7 
My perſonal Duty to the very laſt. 
Chanc, No, Mighty Sir, had the Revolted Prince, 
And others of his Faction, but bin fairhful,” 
You might have thin'd in Hiſtory, as great, 
As does that Conſlentme who firſt Raign'd here, 
_ Emp. Heav'n ſtrangely brings ” great Decrees abo!:r: 


1 1.11 C\ROJ 

A Conſtantine, whoſe Mothers name was Helepa, © + 
Began thisEmpire :| The Biſhop of this See + | 
Was Theodotius then, fo all are new, 
Both, and State muſt ſink in the ſame names 
As founded them ; but let Heavens will be done, 

Card. Diſpair not Mighty: Sir z the ways of Heav n 
 Arepaſt all finding our, who knows but you 
May give a new beginning to this Empire +. 

By driving back this faithleſs Mahomet, | | 
- * Emp. | for my ſubjects ſakes, perhaps could wiſh it, 
Though fofmy ſelf a worthy death is beſt, | | 
Which T have ſought from M ahomets own hand 
By lingle fight ; but that he baſely waves 
With Crowds of bleeding ſlaves S ſnarches glory, 
Which flyes frgm me, who court it ſtillin perſon, a 


_ Eater Juſtiniano, 


Jeſttn. Sir Iam come once more to ask our|Pay, 

- Which, if deny'd,| we preſently will March. | þ 
Chai, Now it begins to work, * | . Aſide, 
Emp. Do as you pleale, Fo 

My ſubjects obitinate to all entreaties, 

Deny me their ſuppiies 3 and I'mrreſolv'd 

Rather to periſh with them, then extend 


\ My Regal pow 'r beyond its uſual bounds: 


' Blinded they are, and blinded let them be, : w 

Since they love Gold beyond themlelves and me, 
Faſtin. Bare witnels all, that 'ris no fault of mine 

This Empire finkes : 1 could have propt it yer; 

And with this fingle Arm ſuſtain'd it's weight, 

Had not affronts upon affronts at fir{t 

Diſarm'd me of the power to with your good ; 

But Tle not ſtay to|bury all my glory | 

Under your mighty ruines; no, my Sword, 

When you are nothing+but the name of Prince; 

Shall give me the full power of being ſo-«-- | - - 
Theop,” Sir ;' will you patiently endure -this ſlight 1 

Emp, Lethim, and all the world grow inſolent ; 


Hs | 
_{ 4a | 
Ic ſhall not move tay rage : My Brothers Crimes 
Have ſtupify'd-my Anger. "M0 
. Capt, Mighty Sir ; 

The perducs do fly.in the Turks advance 
ASif they did intendia general Storm. - 

Emp. All that dare not be Slaves, now follow me, 
To certain Death or glorious Vidtorie, Exeunt, 


Emer Captain. 


Exter Thomazo and Dotello, 


Thom, Dorelle 1 fure I'm deluded (till 

And this I feel's another ſort of madnels, 
Is it not (0, Dorello > 

Deorel. No, my Lord, ' 

Your cdule of joy is ſollid, like thoſe Cares, + 
W hole unexpected ſounds, diſtemper'd you, 

Emp. Am I then known, and in the Turkiſh Camp, 
Yet free from Chaines > anddoes [rene (till live ? 
Nay, live for Prince-Thomazo ! this, Dovello, 

My lickly fancy wou'd per{wade is true. 


Enter Synan, 
Daorel. For all theſe mighty Bleſſings, next to Heav n, 
We owe our thanks torth' noble Eunuch Bafſſa, »# 
I with his ſafery were as firm as ours, Epter Mutes with Cailta's hear, 
| $yxan, Thanks to that hearty with, and.fo it is ; 
See there the head rhat lately chreaten'd mine. 
1hom, Oh wonderful 1 Cali/ta's head cut off ! 
S1zan, Ay noble Prince 1 our Sultan has deceiv'd us ; 
But to our ſatisfaction, for juſt now 
- Mounted'upon a 'Throne in full aſembly, 
He did expoſe this Beauty to our view, 
Seeming to glory in ſo rich a Jewel. 
And had his praiſe Eccho'd back by us : 
Then Beckon'd me, I went and kneel d before him, 6.) 
Thinking my felf a Victim to her Triumph, 
| And ſhe believ'd it roo, for big with joy, | 
Her Eyes'roll'd Grace to all ; but ſcornes on me, 
When in her height of Pride, one ſudden blow 


Given 
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Giyen by the Sultans Sward, taak off her Head 

S6 quick, the cou'd not ſhreek one Pray'r. far Mercy: 
Then throwing me the Head — cry'd, S1nar take it, - 
And ſmiling, bid us/ſee, how much be valu'd | - 
True Glory above Beauty -— but the Stormy | 
Will preſently begin, and I muſt thicher, 
And be an Actor in this Scene of Fate 
Which will Create! onr Sultan RE. i : 
' Thom, Are you allur'd my Lord the Town will yield >- 

$)nan, Nothing more certain Sir, the Town's becray'd, 
» Bur Heav'n has G6 contriv'd that you are ſafe; | . 
| Farewell moſt noble Lords ; if 1am flain--- |* 
- Think of me----If I live, I'm ſtill your Servant, ExeuntSynan, &c, 

] Thom. Ah Dorello, tis not for us to live | | 
Beyond our Princes Ruin. No, Brother; 
Thomazo's Love 'and Fortune ſhall give way 
When's Honour, ot your {afety is in queſtiqn x 
Come Friends, .let's'once again Enter the Town, 
And leave the Ladies here, they ſtill be. ſafe, 
What e're becomes of that, or of our lives, | 
Though Dead jn them, ſome part of us ſurvives. - '' Exeunt. 


Ezter Emperor, Theophilus, and Attendants with \ Trumpets and 
Srords drawn, They paſs over the Stage in haſt, Drums beat. a 
great Clamors and Noiſ-. +- Battle. 


Eiter Chancellor, Lotenzo, aud Mickael, 
like Turks above, | | 


| Chanc, The ſport's begun, that,noiſe which dreadful founds 
To others Ears, to miae leems ſptightly Muſigk. 
Day breaks apace, as-ſoon as we; perceive || *' 
| The Town is taken, hang the Banner our. ' 
Loren, Shall we admit of fuch as ſeek ProteRion > 
©. Chant, No, not the Emperor himſelf ſhall'enter ; 
\ Let them een take their Chance, ; | Shouts, 
Oh, chat was brave !! Cries, and running o'rethe ſtage, all; oft, a'ls bft, 
Hind out the Banner ſtrait, the Town's our own. 


} 


The 
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"The Banner hung out, Enter Chriſtians, drove in by Turks. Ertr 


Emperor, Theoph. &'c. Who make ſtrong Fight by graing #4). 
Enter Thomazo '«ud Dorello Fighting , and 
driving off the Turks, 


Lorenz. See there! the Prince Thomazo and Dorell 
* Are Fighting cn this ſide, 

Chanc, I'm glad of that, 
This forfeits all his favour with the Turk, 


And 'tis not in his Pow'r to fave the Town, 


Enter Emperor, Thomazo, Dorello, Theoph. 


Emp. Brother, your Loyalty does bring a joy 
Beyond what Vitory it ſelf wou'd do. 

Thom, Ah Royal Sir, there is no time to talk, 

Our Men can never hold the ground we gain'd ; 
Were but your Perſon ſafe, 1 wou'd not Care. | 

Emp. Tis ſafe whilſt Guarded by your Noble Sword, 
And'mine I hope ſhall prove a Guard to yours. 

Thom. Sir, 'tis in vain to hope to keep the Town : 
Then take this time to fave your felf by Flight, 
Whilſt I make Head againſt the, Entring Turks, 

Emp. How Brother, Fly 1 No, it ſhall ne&re be ſaid: 
That I ſurviv'd a loſs fo great, as is 
So brave a Bro:her, and an Empire too. 

\ Thom, Sir, be not obſtinare ! but ſee a Flag , 
That ſpeaks Protettion to the Chancellor, 
Open your. Gates my Lord, and take but in 
Your Emperor and Theophilss ; ſuch' a Deed 
Will make Atonement now for a!l your Crimes. 

Emp. I willnoc hold my Safety from a Villain, 

Chanc, No Sir, content your felf, you come not here; 
Nor any perſon elſe ---- my Crimes, my Lard, 


Are got above the puniſhment of Heav'n. Shouts ar.d-Clamors, * 
Emp.. Infamous Renegade -----» but the Noiſe | 
Calls loud for our-affiſtance---<. — Exi:. 


Thom, Come, Dorelb, ag 
1 | ls 


DD | : 
Let's Keep him ſafe aslong as e're we can--<-, | Ex..a/l but Theop! 
Theop, Blaſphemous Traytor, are thy Crimes fo great > | 
Thou thinks the pow'rs above han't ſtrength co punith 1 ? 
Chaxc, Talk:not my Lord, 1for "rp Danbhers lake 
Will ler you {ingly in, and fave yoarlite,-* * ; 
Theop, No curſed Dog, I'd ſooner find. my Death: 


From my own hand, then owe my life to theg, _ -*: 
Chanc. Nay, if you be ſo brisk,e'en cake ybur Chance ! 
What inſolene Slaves are thele,? | Enter Cardinal, 


Card. Oh mygood Lord 1 | 
Let me bur find protection inyour Houſe ! 

Chanc, Alas my Lord, your Eminence on| foot! 
'Tis a great way to Rome z you had beſt make haſt, | 
Spare Complements ro me----you have my leave-=-- 

Card, My Lord ! mock not my miſery, | 

Charc. You'l be belated truly, wanting Horles, * me! 
My Duty to his Holineſs, and tell him, | |- 
I've ended now this long continuing Schiſme* 

To his own hearcs Content ! s . 

Card, Impudent Traytor 1'* A noiſe 1 Enter Chriftians retreating, 

Charc. See (ee, the Cardinal has loſt his Gout---- Ex, Card,vumng; 


Enter Emperor, Thomazo, Theoph, Dotello, 4x4 Guards 
Fighting before the Turks, Emperor falls Dead. | 


Thom, Oh Heavens ! the Emperor's Slain, preſerve his Body. 


They Fight, Enter Synan , who fighting falls, [They are going 
to Kill him, | Thomazo pre vents it---;-- 
| Accept your Life from. Prince Thomazo Sir, | 
As 7 wh 'of recompence for all your favour $ir, _ 
y2an, Moſt noble Prince, perſiſt not. chus in vain 
To ſtop the Current of our Victory, .- / 
Which will at laſt flow o're, and drown you all; _. 
You, and thoſe you ſhall chaſe, ſhall oa my honour, 
- , Be ſafe from either Death or Slavery, ---- 
Thom; I've nothing now. to fight for, bur. my ſelf, 
Since this brave Prince is Slain, therefore I yield | | 
| To beaPriſfoner to Noble $5747, ' 
Bi tas | PiotT OS 14404 
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_” Chriſtians, put up your Swords, this ſhall 
Continue as a guard about your parey 
= that EY I "ill appoine 

me Janizaries 

T, Lay Your erin ' chem, 

Sna, Lord Chancellor, 
The _ c—_— rſen ſhou'd, ſhou'd, 
Be brough - fm kong 

Chai Vi OH haſt e fly W_ . 
To Kiſs the Foot of our grear Emperour. | Exeant. 


Ezxter Irene and Uldoxia. 


| Vdox, What various changes haveour miſeries 
Trene, 'Tis betterſure we had for ever (lepr 
Then onely wak't to a more grievous Dearth. 
Uaox. See yonder ! how. the Flames aſcend the Skies, 
Seeming to melt the Heavens, - 
Tren. O fad light 1 : 
This is the Prince Thomazo's Funeral Pile, 
And I ungrateful, I don't leap into'r, 
Bur:I'le not long ſurvive thee, noble Prince, 
For in a Flood of Teares I'le drown my ſelf, 
Thus from two warning Elements we'l meer 
Above ; yer keep an everlaſting Peace 1 
Uaox. 1 yet could Chide, methinks their my 
Thar cou'd expoſe both us and them to _— | 
In ſuch a needleſs danger as they ſoug 
Trexe, No*rwas their duty lead = to the hight, 
And I dolove Thomazo's flame too well, | 
Towiſh him ſafe with loſs of any honour, « 
Though to revive from Death, and meet him well, 
Then ſtraighe again to loſe him, ſeems ſevere. 
Udex, Ha) what viſion's this? Enter Thomazo TP , &: A 
Theop. Do I ſee thee alive, and vertuous both > 
Can Heav'n bring joy after theſe faral loſſes | 
Trene, our Prince is {lain and Country loſt. 


Trene, Did not the is of wa Tan joy 
| To ſee Thomazoand your a £710 


I ſcarcely 


'\' , Havefoun4no better way to perfet glory | 


gk ls 
Tſcarcely ſhould be able coſuppore it. | pi 
a Ee Enter Synan. [+ | 
$zan, Great Sir the Sultan has commanited ted me, 
To greet you with this ſtile---King of Moves yg 
' For with that Kingdom he does now inveſt you; 
* Under the tribuge of an. Annual Horle. | 
Thom, YourPrinces's. ſoul's as latge as.is his Empire, 
And I with grateful thanks receive the guift, | 
Sy#v. That ation which Ifear'd would raiſe his anger 
Increasd but his eſteeme----He ſaid, you could 


| Then this laſt at of fighting for your Brother :-. _ 
And it has ſtrengthen'd his Friendſhip to you. 
Thom. How thalll e're my grat ; 
For all theſe Mighty Favours he beſtowes. | 
\ $52», Theriches in the Town are faand prodigious ; 
Though baſely they deny'd their Prince affiſtance z = - 
For which 600000; Thouſand Souls and more 
Forever muſt into ----Captivity------ 
As a juſt reward for their Difobedience 1 
Only he does permit you ſhall ſer free | 
Ten thouſandof ſuch Perions you belt like ; 
The Chancellor and ſome few other Traitors | 
He only does except 2, For they muſt die \\ 
A juſt example to all ſuturerimes 3 | 
He further does incend a Noble preſent 
For this fair Lady z whom hedares not fee. 
. Thom, He isa Prince of ſuch a mighty Soul ; © 
| Vertues in him contend for Yidtory, 
Andeach of then in turn dogain a Triunph, 


\\ - ! Synan, The Execution's doing ontheTraytors 1» A noiſ of 31046in9, 


Step but a-broadand you may fee the Train, 
Tte goand cleer, and ftand-- * [ens | 
' Theop. Fank certainly does ſpread abro'de 6 
*Twas you the Sultan kill'd, | | s 
 _ Trexe, That ertour does atiſe becauſe we 
Ne'e ſeen by atyperſon-/but the. Mures ,. at 
| Jo | -4| | : 4 .' The 


, oF F 


Exit, 


were 


<3 


Exe) 
The Scene agreat Number of Dead and Dying men in ſeveral 
'- manner of Death's, The Chancellor, Lorenzo, 


and Michael Empal'd, 
Within, Make way there 11 Make way. ' Enter Synan and 
Theoph, What a {ad ſight is this? Mates, Thomaao,. 


Dorel. This is a ſevere extenſion of his power. Dorello,@ the rep... 
Thom. This Turkiſh way of rule threatens the world, 

As if their Creſcent would at laſt be full, 

And rule it all, 
Snan, This is the way to govern : 

Severity, not Mercy, ſtrengthens power. 

See there your Chancellor and his two Scribes, 

Thom. I.pitty them, though they deſerv'd far worle, | 
For ruining their Country, whoſe {ad Fate, | 
We during life ſhall Mourn, yer in our Tales | 
We muſt your Vertue, and the Sultans praiſe, 
And Monuments of Thanks for ever raile, 


E xenunt omnes... 


